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Efficient  and  Economical  Heating  Systems 

During  the  past  30  years  over  10,000  buildings  of  various  types  have  been  equipped  with 
the  WEBSTER  Vacuum  and  Modulation  Systems  of  Steam  Heating.  This  record  was 
achieved  only  by  giving  uniformly  successful  results.  Before  making  any  decision  as 
to  the  heating  system  you  intend  to  install,  in  either  new  or  old  buildings,  it  will  be  to 
your  advantage  to  thoroughly  investigate  the 

Systems  of 

vSteam  Heating' 

WEBSTER  Systems  are  the  choice  of  Architects,  Consulting  Engineers,  Heating 
Contractors  and  Owners  who  require  a  heating  system  that  will  give  economical  and 
efficient  service  under  all  conditions.  The  WEBSTER  Service  includes  the  co-operation 
of  our  specially  trained  engineering  organization*  and  the  experience  gained  during  30 
years  in  the  vacuum  heating  field. 

"The  WEBSTER  Guarantee  is  the  Owner's  Insurance  Policy." 

Write  for  complete  information.  Ask  for  Catalogue  V*55. 

WE  MANUFACTURE 

Webster  Systems  of  Steam  Heating 

Webster  Feed  Water  Heaters  Webster-Lea  Heater-Meters 

Webster  Steam  Specialties  Webster  Steam  and  Oil  Separators 

WARREN  WEBSTER  &  CO. 

Main  Office  and  Works     CAMDEN,  NEW  JERSEY         Point  and  Pearl  Sta 

Chicago  Office,  715  Monadnock  Block  30  B^<8£ft&3Iia*. 


WE   SOUGHT 

For  Our  Eyes, 

A  light  of  large  flair  e  area. 

For  Our  Health, 

A   light  producing   heat  for 
ventilation. 

For  Our  Purse, 

The  maximum  of  light  at  the 

minimum  of  cost, — 

Hence, 

WE  GOT 


The  Incandescent  Gas  Light 
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AUTUMN   REFLECTIONS. 


Weak  Verses,  go,  kneel  at  your  Sovereign's  feet, 
And  say : — "We  are  the  masters  of  thy  slave ; 
What  would'st  thou  with  us  and  ours  and  thine?" 

Shelley — Epipsychidion* 

I. 

What  chemist  of  life  has  dared  to  analyse 

Its  waters  in  their  gleam,  its  vapor's  glow, 
Its  salt  and  acid  proofs,  its  truths  that  show 

The  zenith  and  the  sun-down  of  the  skies? 

Let  optimist  be  voice  of  hope's  fond  lies 

Or  pessimist  the  tongue  all  sorrows  know, 
And  yet  the  firm  bright  lines  of  joy  and  woe 

Stay  hidden  from  the  foolish  and  the  wise. 

Spring  offers  violets,  and  summer  bloom, 

And  autumn  death,  and  winter  hides  the  grave 

In  its  unfeeling  folds  of  rigid  gloom: 

Youth  stirs  a  ripple  of  the  mighty  wave 

That  time  has  dabbled  with  alluring  taste, 

And  with  the  night  we  wonder  at  the  haste. 

II. 

How  fares  it  with  the  mind  when  winter's  frost 

Invades  the  world  of  thought's  departing  bloom? 

What  glories  tinge  the  vesture  of  the  gloom 
And  linger  on  the  twilight  sea  whose  coast 
Of  downward  sloping  sand  to  vision  lost 

Fades  in  the  soundless  water's  deep-hid  tomb? 

What  final  threads  are  brought  to  fancy's  loom 
Of    failing   shuttles   crossward    feebly  tossed? 
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Leaves  that  the  twig  holds  for  the  moss-crouched  ground 
Turn  Sibyl  in  their  frail  last  moment's  hold 
And  to  the  eyes  that  face  life's  autumn  way 
Hope's  last-born  prophecy  dare  to  propound 

That  years  have  argosies  of  undreamt  gold 

And  dreams  beyond  the  dreams  that  come  with  May. 


III. 

Dreams — yea,  and  more  than  dreams,  for  youth's  rash  day 
Is  like  a  restless  brand  that  wastes  to  glow, 
And  in  its  ember's  rush  to  ashen  snow, 

Its  toll  of  daily  rashness  must  defray 

Each  hour  some  new  impulse's  spendthrift  sway. 
There  is  no  quietude  to  teach  the  brow 
The  joyance  that  the  tranquil-minded  know 

In  the  abiding  things  that  simply  stay. 


How  like  vast  sacraments  the  cloud-topped  hills 

Stand   slumbrous   symbols  of  the  day's  repose, 

How  fair  the  irised  glow  of  autumn  fills 

The  harvest-wearied  earth  at  summer's  close. 

For  life's  senescent  hour's  reflective  light 

Must  compensate  for  hope-winged  morning's  flight. 


IV. 

Kind  are  the  keys  in  memory's  sole  command. 
Beyond  the  doors  of  the  transfigured  past 
Gleam  treasuries  of  wealth  love  has  amassed 

From  soul  to  soul  and  hand  to  clasping  hand. 

For  hearts  that  know,  for  minds  that  understand, 
The  vistas  of  life's  yesterday  are  graced 
More  than  the  morrow's  rising  Janus-faced 

On  straits  where  smiles  and  tears  dispute  the  land. 


Twine  me  a  garland  of  the  crimson  leaf 

That  life's  October  winnows  from  the  trees, 
Show  me  the  sickled  wheat-blades  full-bound  sheaf 
And  let  the  birds  that  sail  the  southern  breeze 
Sing  their  last  song  and  leave  my  soul  alone 
With  the  remmebered  days  that  are  my  own. 

J.  C.  SaiekmorE. 
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THE  ISSUE  IN  THE  STEEL  STRIKE. 


OME  time  ago  President  Wilson  announced  that  an 
"industrial  conference"  would  be  held  in  Washing- 
ton, D.  C,  commencing  October  6,  1919.  At  this 
conference  representatives  of  the  business  interests 
of  America  will  meet  with  representatives  of  the 
American  Federation  of  Labor,  the  Railway  Brotherhoods, 
and  other  labor  organizations.  The  third  party  at  the  table 
will  be  the  public.  The  announced  purpose  of  this  conference 
is  to  arrive  at  ''some  common  ground  of  agreement  and  action 
with  regard  to  the  future  conduct  of  industry." 

The  people  of  the  United  States  will  watch  the  proceedings 
of  this  meeting  with  keen  interest — impressed  with  the  import- 
ance and  delicacy  of  the  issues  discussed,  yet  hopeful  that  great 
good  may  result.  It  is  something  new  in  the  history  of  the 
world  to  see  the  representatives  of  capital  and  labor  sit  down 
at  the  council  table  with  the  representatives  of  the  public  to 
discuss  means  of  settling  long-standing  and  bitter  questions 
of  difference,  to  devise  some  means  of  agreement  in  order 
that  a  truce  may  be  called  in  the  present  industrial  warfare, 
which,  if  continued,  will  deprive  America  of  one  of  the  richest 
commercial  opportunities  in  her  history  and  undermine  the 
foundations  of  free  government. 

While  the  conference  debates  and  discusses  the  questions 
of  social  and  industrial  unrest  in  the  United  States,  one  of  the 
greatest  strikes  in  history  continues.  It  is  asserted  by  strike 
leaders  that  350,000  steel  workers  have  laid  down  their  tools 
and  ceased  work  with  the  firm  intention  of  not  returning  until 
their  demands  have  been  satisfied  in  full.  Among  other  things, 
these  demands  include  the  "right  of  collective  bargaining,"  in 
other  words,  "recognition  of  the  unions"  and  the  abolition  of 
individual  company  unions  permitted  and  encouraged  by  the 
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steel  corporation,  but  not  affiliated  with  outside  labor  organiza- 
tions. There  are  also  demands  for  better  working  conditions, 
better  pay  and  removal  of  certain  objectionable  practices  on  the 
part  of  the  companies,  such  as  physical  examination  of  appli- 
cants for  employment.  These  demands,  on  their  face,  do  not 
appear  unreasonable,  and,  at  first  thought,  it  is  difficult  to  un- 
derstand the  unbending  attitude  taken  by  Judge  Gary,  Chair- 
man of  the  United  States  Steel  Corporation.  He  refuses  ab- 
solutely to  discuss  the  questions  with  representatives  of  the 
strikers  and  maintains  that  there  is  a  great  moral  issue  at  stake, 
which  cannot  be  arbitrated.  This  issue  is  the  right  of  the  steel 
corporation  to  run  its  business  in  its  own  way,  enter  into  con- 
tracts with  men  individually,  at  such  terms  as  shall  be  mutu- 
ally agreed  upon,  and  to  operate  its  mills  without  dictation  from 
any  men  or  group  of  men  claiming  to  represent  the  employees 
of  the  corporation.  For  this  stand  he  is  condemned  by  the 
strikers  and  charged  with  treason  to  his  country,  since,  they 
claim,  his  attitude  strengthens  the  radical  elements  in  the  ranks 
of  the  strikers  and  will  eventually  drive  the  conservative  Amer- 
ican laborers  into  an  alliance  with  bolsheviks  and  anarchists. 
On  the  other  hand,  there  are  many  who  commend  Judge  Gary 
and  hail  him  as  one  fighting  the  battle  of  the  forces  of  law  and 
order. 

The  unyielding  stand  taken  by  both  sides  in  the  present 
strike  would  seem  to  indicate  that  there  is  an  issue  involved 
which  is  not  openly  stated  in  the  program  of  the  striking  steel- 
workers,  an  issue  which  neither  side  feels  can  be  arbitrated, 
one  which  can  be  decided  only  by  the  defeat  of  the  one  or  the 
other.  Evidently  this  thought  was  uppermost  in  the  minds  of 
the  Senators  of  the  United  States  when  they  decided  to  hold 
hearings  before  the  Senate  to  determine,  if  possible,  what  the 
real  issue  in  the  strike  is.  With  this  in  view  representatives 
of  both  sides  have  been  called  upon  to  present  their  views  and 
contentions.     Judge  Gary  has  presented  the  case  of  the  Steel 
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Corporation.  1  le  has  denied  the  charges  made  by  the  men  of 
abuses  in  the  mills.  He  has  explained  that  the  United  States 
Steel  Corporation  desires  that  "the  wages  and  working  con- 
ditions of  (its)  employees  shall  compare  favorably  with  the 
highest  standards  of  propriety  and  justice."  However,  he  de- 
clared that  the  unions  were  not  fairly  representative  of  the 
workers  as  a  body,  and  that  his  company  refuses  to  operate 
on  the  ' 'closed-shop"  basis,  but  insisted  on  its  right  to  hire  a 
man  if  it  was  deemed  expedient  to  do  so  and  without  regard  to 
whether  he  was  union  or  non-union. 

The  demands  of  the  strikers  were  explained  by  Samuel  P. 
Gompers,  President  of  the  American  Federation  of  Labor, 
John  Fitzpatrick,  Chairman  of  the  Strikers'  General  Com- 
mittee, and  William  Z.  Foster,  Strike  Organizer.  The  testi- 
mony given  by  Fitzpatrick  and  Foster  sheds  considerable  light 
on  the  real  issue  of  the  present  strike — the  issue  which  cannot 
be  arbitrated.  Fitzpatrick  testified :  "We  are  going  to  socialize 
the  basic  industries  of  the  United  States.  This  is  the  beginning 
of  the  fight."  Foster  was  formerly  identified  with  the  In- 
dustrial Workers  of  the  World,  and,  when  quotations  were 
read  from  a  book  written  by  him  some  years  ago,  advocating 
"direct  action"  in  furtherance  of  the  doctrines  of  the  I.  W.  W., 
even  though  bloody  revolution  be  the  result,  he  explained  that 
these  were  not  his  present  opinions.  He  says  that  he  is  con- 
ducting the  present  strike  with  the  approval  of  the  American 
Federation  of  Labor,  but  he  has  been  quoted  as  saying  that 
his  present  work  in  the  ranks  of  Federation  is  to  "bore  from 
within."  The  leadership  of  Samuel  P.  Gompers  has  been  con- 
servative and  constructive  and  it  is  not  ednied  that  the  radical 
elements  in  the  labor  organizations  consider  his  methods  en- 
tirely too  conservative  and  would  substitute  for  him  some 
"direct-action"  advocate. 

When  all  the  surrounding  circumstances  are  considered, 
the  utterances  of  the  strikers'  representatives  before  the  Senate 
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Investigating  Committee  are  very  significant  and  cause  a  well- 
grounded  suspicion  that  the  real  issue  of  the  strike  is  "social- 
ization" or  "nationalization"  of  industry — first  of  the  basic 
industries,  such  as  the  mines,  steel  mills,  and  means  of  trans- 
portation, but  finally  the  socialization  of  all  industry.  Two 
other  occurrences  during  the  past  few  months  lend  considerable 
plausibility  to  this  view.  The  first  is  the  action  of  the  Railway 
Brotherhoods  in  urging  upon  Congress  the  adoption  of  the 
Plumb  plan  of  government  ownership  of  railroads,  and  the 
second,  the  action  of  the  United  Mine  Workers  of  America  in 
recommending  at  their  last  convention  that  the  Government  take 
over  the  mines,  and  promising  their  support  to  the  Railroad 
Unions  in  securing  the  adoption  of  the  Plumb  plan. 

Is  this  then  the  issue  of  the  present  industrial  war?  Is 
this  the  great  moral  issue  which  cannot  be  arbitrated?  It  can 
easily  be  understood  that  it  would  be  practically  impossible 
to  arbitrate  a  question  of  this  kind.  Arbitration  cannot  succeed 
unless  both  sides  are  ready  to  make  concessions.  It  is  hard  to 
conceive  how  concessions  could  be  made  wdiere  both  sides  are 
convinced  of  the  justice  of  their  position  and  believe  they  are 
contending  for  the  only  satisfactory  solution  of  an  age-old  con- 
troversy. The  principle  involved  is  fundamental.  The  right 
to  private  ownership  of  property  has  been  considered  by  men 
in  all  ages  as  a  right  similar  to  the  right  to  live,  right  to  free- 
dom of  religion,  press,  and  assembly.  It  has  been  considered 
a  right  similar  in  its  nature  to  the  right  to  personal  security 
and  rights  in  the  family  relation.  If  any  infringement  of  the 
right  to  own  and  control  property,  so  long  as  it  does  not  inter- 
fere with  the  rights  of  others,  is  allowed  what  assurance  is 
there  that  other  rights  of  fundamental  nature  will  not  soon 
share  a  similar  fate? 

Industrial  democracy  has  been  a  matter  of  academic  dis- 
cussion for  several  generations,  but  the  discussions  has  always 
been  in  an  abstract  manner.     It  has  been  looked  upon  as  some- 
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thing  which  might  present  itself  for  settlement  in  the  dim, 
distant  future.  But  the  World  War  has  upset  many  of  the 
settled  plans  and  principles  of  politics  and  economics.  Just  as 
the  war  gave  to  aerial  travel  an  impetus  and  development  not 
to  he  gained  in  twenty  years  of  easy-going-  experimentation, 
sc^  has  it  advanced  certain  economic  and  political  theories,  not 
considered  of  great  importance  in  August,  1914,  to  the  point 
where  they  constitute  vital  issues,  which  must  be  met  and 
solved. 

Is  the  steel  strike  the  opening  gun  of  the  long-threatened 
conflict  between  the  forces  of  those  who  furnish  the  labor  and 
those  who  furnish  the  capital  for  industrial  enterprise?  If  so, 
then  all  other  issues  must  yield  place  to  it,  for  upon  the  in- 
telligent and  honest  solution  of  this  problem  depends  the  future 
welfare  and  happiness  of  the  people  of  the  world.  A  presi- 
dential election  will  be  well  under  way  in  a  little  over  a  year. 
Circumstances  would  seem  to  indicate  that  issues  such  as  the 
Plumb  plan  and  government  ownership  of  mines  and  other 
basic  industries  will  be  presented  to  the  people  at  that  time  for 
decision.  No  more  vital  issues  were  ever  presented  to  a  free 
people  for  solution.  If  affairs  finally  shape  themselves  so  that  a 
decision  must  be  made,  then  the  advice  uttered  by  a  great 
American,  Major  General  Wood,  on  the  occasion  of  his  recent 
visit  to  Dubuque,  may  well  be  kept  in  mind.  The  substance  of 
his  advice  was  this  : 

"Hold  fast  to  the  Constitution  of  the  United  States. 
Keep  your  ideals  high,  your  feet  on  the  ground, 
your  eyes  on  God." 

^  James  F.  Ryan,  '21. 

WINTER. 


Swiftly  steals  with  velvet  tread, 

And  ere  his  presence  known, 

Strikes  the  lovely  rose, 

Who,  unawakened,  yields  her  summer  soul, 

And  at  the  slayer's  feet 

Lies  Nature  in  repose.  H.  A.  L.,  '20, 
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THE  ROAD. 


There  runs  away  before  my  door 

A  winding  road  full  rich  in  lore, 

As  aged  as  the  hills  it  runs 

Into  a  million  setting  suns, 

And  I  would  cast  convention's  load 

And  buoyant,  care-free,  take  the  road. 

In  land  of  dewy  roseate  morn 
Mid  flowering  fields  this  road  is  born; 
No  foot  has  ever  known  its  source, 
No  foot  will  ever  run  its  course, 
Yet  they  who  take  it  seek  no  more 
Than  that  which  lieth  just  before. 
From  fair  green  hills  it  winds  it  down 
Through  many  a  drowsing  hamlet  town, 
By  many  a  cross  roads,  whispering  wood, 
By  Virgin's  shrine  and  roofed  rood. 
All  fragrant  with  the  morning  land, 
My  door  it  passes  near  at  hand,  . 
And  to  my  ears  attuned  it  rhymes 
Its  luring  song  of  luring  climes : 

"Come  seek  my  winding  restful  wa> 

And  enter  in  to  magic  day. 

By  crescent  shores  where  breakers  white 

Leap  up  to  filch  Selene's  light, 

By  sleeping  lake,  by  verdant  mead, 

Our  tireless,  rambling  path  shall  lead. 

Near  sands  where  purling  waters  run. 

Through  fields  of  poppies  in  the  sun, 

'Twixt  garnered  sheaves,  o'er  new-turned  soil, 

By  riches'  ease  and  homes  of  toil, 

O'er  upland  height,  through  purple  dell, — 

We'll  go  where  longing  loves  to  dwell. 

The  hills  will  beckon  us  to  stay ; 

Their  siren  challenge  fling  away  ! 

But  fleet  our  footsteps,  strange  to  rest, 

Shall  still  be  eager  for  the  quest, 

To  see  the  slumbrous,  thundering  deep 

Where  sails  in  sunlight  nod  and  sleep. 

Along  our  way  fair  forms  will  stand 

With  laughing  eyes  and  outstretched  hand, 

Fair  winsome  faces  to  admire, 

Nor  gazing  on  to  know  desire." 
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So  runs  the  road,  so  runs  the  rhyme, 
But   they  who  take  it  loam  in  time 
That   though   they  travel  long  and   far 
Its   fancied  joys  but  phantoms  are. 
The  line  that  hounds  their  visions'  range 
As  on  they  press  will  ever  change. 
Speed,  as  they  may,  the  rainbow  will 
Lie  just  beyond  the  nearest  hill. 
There  is  no  road,  run  where  it  may, 
That  does  not  know  a  sky  of  grey, 
There  is  no  path  however  fair, 
But  passes  through  dim  vales  of  care; 
All  roads,  that  running  find  a  star 
In  trackless  waste  of  waters  are. 

Anon,  '16. 


THE  VITAL  PROBLEM. 


HEN  the  world  had  dropped  its  bloody  sword,  victory- 
had  come  and  many  felt  that  the  great  problem  of 
this  century  was  solved.  Yet  in  the  very  heart  of  our 
country  is  a  wound  that  well  may  excite  alarm.  That 
wound  is  the  labor  problem.  We  are  now  approach- 
ing a  new  industrial  era  with  two  avenues  open  to  us.  We  are 
fired  with  enthusiasm  to  know  that  labor  is  no  longer  prostrate, 
as  it  has  too  often  been,  under  the  heel  of  capital.  But  what 
course  will  labor  now  take  since  the  turning  point  is  reached? 
One  road  leads  to  Socialism,  Bolshevism  and  other  kinds  of 
radicalism ;  the  other  leads  to  the  justice  that  Christianity  up- 
holds. Socialism,  on  the  soap  box,  preaches  Utopian  ideals; 
while  in  practice  its  policy  is  destructive  to  the  interests  of 
labor.  Christianity  preaches  the  narrow  and  stony  path  on 
earth  leading  to  eternal  happiness  in  heaven.  Some  are  aim- 
lessly discussing  the  problem,  others  are  proposing  schemes; 
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and  all  are  alarmed  at  the  conditions  which  labor  and  capital 
have  brought  upon  the  world  so  soon  after  the  great  war. 

Since  all  wrong  theories  have  a  bad  effect  in  practice,  we 
should  not  be  surprised  at  the  condition  which  exists  in  the 
world  to-day.  Capital's  watchword  is  "Buy  in  the  cheapest 
market,  sell  in  the  dearest."  It  buys  not  merely  its  raw  mater- 
ial, but  it  buys  the  laboring  man,  body  and  soul.  This  princi- 
ple which  in  a  large  measure  is  due  to  the  rejection  of 
Christianity,  has  made  the  capitalist  what  he  is  to-day.  In 
many  cases,  he  is  a  haughty  billionaire  driving,  like  a  slave 
holder,  the  masses  of  our  large  industrial  centers,  imposing 
upon  them  conditions  little  better  than  slavery  itself. 

Capital,  playing  this  role  of  slave  driver,  has  brought  upon 
the  world  a  vast  deal  of  poverty  and  misery.  The  majority  of 
the  people  are  propertyless.  They  are  able  to  provide  only  for 
the  present.  They  can  make  no  provision  for  the  future,  for 
sickness,  injury  or  death  of  the  bread-winner.  The  laborer 
too  often  owns  no  home.  He  cannot  with  pleasure  look  back 
on  the  past,  for  there  he  can  see  nothing  but  the  lingering  illness 
of  a  starving  mother  and  the  wrath  that  a  struggling  father 
bore  against  the  capitalist.  Spurred  on  by  this  hate  accom- 
panied with  the  push  that  heredity  gives,  we  see  the  laborer  as 
he  is  to-day,  a  man  who  is  looking  for  anything  but  existing 
conditions  so  long  as  it  is  different.  The  laborer  sees  no  other 
way.  The  naked  walls  of  his  apartments,  and  the  lifeless 
corridors  of  the  flat  give  him  no  comfort;  they  echo  the  call 
for  a  change.  The  laborer  heeds  this  call,  and  his  demands 
for  a  home  must  be  met.  Nature  gives  man  right  to  possess 
property  of  his  own,  for  man's  needs  are  forever  present;  al- 
though they  are  satisfied  now  they  will  recur  in  the  future. 
Man,  therefore,  has  a  right  to  a  competency  that  will  not  fail 
in  the  time  of  need. 

Another  great  evil  of  capitalism  is  the  settlement  of  wages 
by  competition.     This  method  has  given  to  the  capitalist  im- 
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mense  wealth  which  should  by  right  be  shared  with  the  laboring 
masses.  To  gather  profit  in  this  manner  out  of  what  in  justice 
belongs  to  a  humbler  brother,  is  condemned  by  the  whole 
world,  and  therefore  the  capitalist  receives  small  sympathy. 
It  is  only  just  that  labor's  rights  should  be  defended.     Man  is 

irute  animal.  If  he  were,  his  value  would  be  justly  de- 
termined by  the  market,  but,  since  man  is  the  image  and  like- 
f  God,  he  must  be  judged  from  the  standpoint  of  eternity. 
Capital's  principle  is  foreign  to  Christianity.  The  capi- 
talist, with  the  laborer,  bears  an  indelible  mark  which  makes 
them  equal.  The  capitalist  must  realize  that  within  him  he 
has  a  soul,  of  which  some  day  he  must  give  account  the  same 
as  the  laborer.  Capital  must  cooperate  in  establishing  such 
conditions  of  equality  in  this  world  as  will  enable  the  laborer 
to  live  as  a  rational  being. 

Capital,  however,  does  not  bear  all  the  blame  for  wrong 
conditions.  Labor,  too,  has  its  burden  of  guilt,  which  we 
must  try  to  correct  if  conditions  are  to  be  improved.  A 
glance  at  the  poorer  districts  of  our  cities  where  the  laboring 
people  live  makes  one  aware  of  their  dissatisfaction 
with  present  social  conditions.  To  force  capital  to  meet  its 
demands  labor  very  often  strikes.  This  method  should  be  com- 
mended when  no  milder  means  can  be  employed,  yet  arbitration 
is  very  often  found  to  be  effective.  Sometimes  the  strikers  by 
unreasonable  demands  weaken  their  position.  In  former  years 
strikes  were  seldom  conducted  with  violence.  Now,  however, 
they  are  too  often  responsible  for  the  destruction  of  human 
life.  Violence  is  the  direct  effect  of  mob  psychology.  Before 
laborers  strike  in  sympathy  with  others,  there  is  need  of  great 
deliberation  on  the  part  of  the  leaders.  If  they  tie  up  a  guilt- 
less industry  that  means  existence  to  them,  they  should  be  left 
to  bear  the  brunt  of  their  folly.  There  are  times  when  sym- 
pathetic strikes  bear  good  results,  but  frequently  they  result  in 
a  greater  misunderstanding.     Labor  has  a  responsibility  to  the 
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public.  Our  industrial  system  is  so  specialized  that  certain 
functions  must  always  be  performed ;  otherwise  we  can  expect 
high  prices  to  stay  on  the  level  maintained  at  present. 

We  are  living  in  an  age  of  false  interpretations.  Each 
person  interprets  things  in  a  manner  that  will  be  to  his  own 
advantage.  The  laborer  is  likely  to  interpret  equality  as  mean- 
ing that  he  has  a  right  to  the  same  social  and  financial  standing 
as  his  employer.  Nature  itself  proves  the  unsoundness  of  such 
reasoning.  Not  all  men  possess  the  same  power  of  intellect, 
not  all  are  able  to  employ  the  same  degree  of  skill.  Some  have 
a  natural  bent  for  the  professions,  while  others  prefer  business. 
Since  all  are  working  in  different  fields,  it  is  only  naturual 
that  different  results  should  be  obtained.  Those  who  are  more 
skillful  and  energetic  than  others  are  found  at  the  top.  Labor 
and  capital  both  interpret  equality  wrong,  and  this  is  one  of  the 
reasons  why  these  two  extremes  of  society  are  in  conflict  with 
each  other.    Each  fails  to  recognize  the  true  equality — the  soul. 

It  is  easy  to  instil  into  a  dissatisfied  population  the  phil- 
osophy that  might  makes  right ;  and  radicals  are  not  losing  the 
opportunity  of  making  it  the  guiding  principle  of  reconstruc- 
tion. It  would  be  a  disastrous  thing  for  any  society,  church 
or  political  party  to  advocate  the  principle  that  property  should 
be  common  to  all.  That  is  not  a  solution  to  the  labor  question, 
but  on  the  contrary  it  will  make  the  problem  of  reconstruction 
more  complex.  The  laborer,  however,  receives  these  teachings 
from  the  mouth  of  the  Socialist  with  joy;  for  he,  while  looking 
only  on  the  surface,  sees  nothing  that  is  hidden  beneath.  This 
state  of  affairs  is  alarming;  as  the  twig  is  bent  the  tree  will 
grow.  Like  the  capitalist,  the  laborer  has  failed  to  see  that 
Christianity  is  his  best  guide  and  truest  friend.  The  problem 
would  never  have  existed  if  civilization  were  truly  Christian. 
But  in  a  spirit  of  submission  we  must  face  the  problem  before 
us  and  solve  it  as  best  we  can. 


THE  VITAL  PROBLEM  341 

The  problem  cannot  be  solved  satisfactorily  without  the 
guidance  and  help  oi  religion.  For  capital  and  labor  a  new 
philosophy  of  life  is  required.  This  philosophy  is  a  blessing 
which  Christianity  only  can  bestow.  And  yet,  even  if  recon- 
struction were  guided  by  Christianity  we  could  not  hope  to 
enter  into  a  Utopian  land  of  peace  and  comfort.  Labor  and 
suffering  are  the  result  of  the  sin  of  our  first  parents,  and 
discomfort  will  be  with  us  all  through  this  mortal  life.  We 
can  make  it  difficult  for  ourselves,  as  we  are  doing  now,  or  we 
can  make  it  easy  by  accepting  these  burdens  in  humility. 

The  labor  problem  calls  for  some  kind  of  an  immediate 
solution.  We  must  first  improve  the  laborer's  condition  ac- 
cording to  the  dictates  of  common  sense.  Labor  is  the  wheel 
of  industry,  and  when  that  wheel  fails  to  turn  we  experience 
a  food  shortage  that  sends  prices  to  a  margin  which  the  con- 
sumer cannot  reach.  Sympathetic  strikes  are  becoming  more 
general,  and,  they  are  not  always  without  justification.  The 
laborer  must  first  have  a  living  wage.  He  must  at  least  have 
the  necessities  of  life,  and  if  these  are  not  accorded  him  by 
capital,  the  State  must  legislate  in  favor  of  the  wage  earner. 
If  we  wrould  save  the  country  from  radicalism  we  must  give  the 
laborer  what  in  justice  belongs  to  him.  The  laborer  must 
first  receive  a  wage  that  will  enable  him  to  provide  for  his 
family  .  While  his  earnings  are  being  raised  to  such  level  he 
must  increase  production  in  order  to  keep  down  the  prices  of 
necessities.  The  cost  of  living  need  not  be  allowed  to  rise 
proportionately  to  the  wage  increase  because  increased  pro- 
duction along  with  the  excess  profits  of  capital  will  make  the 
balance. 

After  we  have  obtained  a  living  wage  for  the  laborer,  we 
must  advocate  better  working  conditions.  We  all  experience 
a  distaste  and  are  prone  to  become  dissatisfied  when  conditions 
are  not  fit  for  work.  The  energy  of  every  man  is  limited ;  he 
becomes  weak  and  exhausted  with  drudgery.     The  number  of 
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hours  at  work  must  be  regulated  according  to  the  labor  per- 
formed. No  man  is  duty  bound  to  do  more  work  than  his 
physical  condition  will  permit.  If  working  conditions  are 
regulated  in  this  way,  there  will  be  plenty  of  work  for  all. 
Then  woman  could  be  set  free  from  the  sweat  shop  and  factory. 
She  could  find  work  which  is  more  adapted  to  her  sex. 

The  truest  happiness  on  earth  is  found  in  the  home  with 
a  mother's  love.  Yet,  what  pleasant  memories  can  a  man  have 
if  he  is  living  in  a  house  owned  by  another;  where  home  is 
nothing  but  a  place  to  sleep;  where  children  cannot  enjoy  them- 
selves because  of  the  rules  of  the  apartment?  The  laborer  is 
in  need  of  a  home  just  the  same  as  the  capitalist.  A  home  is 
what  the  laborer  needs.  If  he  is  given  an  opportunity  to  own 
a  home,  then  we  shall  have  solved  the  labor  problem.  The 
laborer  will  then  be  receiving  a  wage  with  which  he  can  sup- 
port his  family  in  frugal  comfort,  as  far  as  it  rightly  depends 
on  his  labor,  and  this  will  make  it  possible  for  him  to  actualize 
the  conception  of  a  true  Christian  home. 

We  cannot  solve  the  labor  problem  all  at  once.  We  must 
improve  the  laborers  position  step  by  step.  In  order  to  save 
capital  stripped  of  its  evils  we  must  be  guided  in  reconstruction 
by  Christian  principles.  Justice,  the  link  that  should  bind 
capital  and  labor,  is  broken.  When  it  is  forged,  we  shall  see 
a  better  day  for  both. 

Joseph  W.  Rojemann,  '20. 
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THROUGH   ONTARIO. 


The  porter  had  jerked  at  my  covers, 

And  asked  if   I    wished   to  arise; 
I  mumbled  in  partial  resentment 

While  rubbing  the  coke  from  my  eyes. 
A  glance  through  my  half-curtained  window 

Gave  "log",  as  the  airman  would  say; 
I    found  that  meek  Luna  had  vanished 

And  Phoebus,  the  tyrant,  held  sway. 

We  had  bridged  le  detroit  before  sunrise; 

Left  Cadillac's  Fort  at  our  back ; 
Forsook  the  dear  land  of  Old  Glory, 

To  view  les  campaignes  'neath  the  Jack. 
The  Pullman  was  crowded  with  people, 

Who  pampered  their  wanderlust  feet ; 
To  "travel"  for  them  meant  salvation, 

To  "see  things"  made  heaven  complete. 

My  berth  disappeared  like  the  Arab's, 

Which  Longfellow  aptly  describes. 
I  sat,  pressed  my  nose  to  the  window, 

Quite  deaf  to  the  gossiper's  jibes 
While  I  hungrily  feasted  my  optics 

On  woodland,  rock,  streamlet  and  farm, 
And  busied  my  mind  with  recording 

Ontario's  beauty  and  charm. 

The  wheels  clicked  a  weird  nomad  lyric 

Along  their  fixed  pathway  of  steel. 
The  car  swayed  in  time  to  the  music 

Which  made  Thought's  long  cables  unreel. 
In  memory  I  shuttled  the  decades 

Agone  with  their  treasure  and  store, 
And  stopped  here  and  there  to  examine 

Rare  jewels  of  hist'ry  and  lore. 

I  groped  my  way  back  near  four  centuries, 

Astounded  by  each  circumstance, 
Till  I  saw  the  loved  flcur  dc  lis  planted 

In  the  name  of  King  Louis  of  France. 
Beside  it  arouse  cross  and  altar — 

The  redskin  looked  on  overawed — 
High  Heaven  has  haloed  these  exiles, 

Pioneers  for  their  country  and  God. 
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Frail  birchbark  canoes  cargo-laden 

Were  emptied  for  trinket  or  gun,— 
The  fur  trade  was  launched  on  the  natives 

From  lands  of  the  blood-dripping  sun. 
In  vine-tangled  woods  rang  Te  Deums 

As  Griffon  kissed  Erie's  broad  breast, 
And  La  Salle  with  true  Pauline  endeavor 

Swung  wide  the  bronzed  doors  of  the  West. 


The  Recollect  with  his  strange  weapon 

Made  ashen  peace  pipes  once  more  glow, 
And  soon  the  Five  Nation's  near  neighbors 

Bent  knees  to  the  true  Manitou. 
But  hellish  gold-lust  mothered  trouble ; 

Chief  Pontiac  marshaled  his  braves 
To  drive  out  the  paleskin  invaders 

Who,  instead  of  redeemers,  were  knaves. 

Tecumseh,  the  Shawanese  terror, 

Fought  fierce  for  his  hunting-ground  rights, 
But  fell,  as  did  war-painted  Black  Hawk, 

Before  the  stampede  of  the  Whites. 
They  have  gone !    Mother  Nature's  own  children, 

True  friend  or  implacable  foe. 
But  their  footprints  are  graved  in  the  homeland, 

Their  beautiful  Ontario. 


Gone,  too,  are  the  black-robed  explorers 

Whose  barks  ploughed  these  rivers  forlorn 
Silenced  the  whoop  of  the  Huron, 

Who  slid  through  the  bush  and  the  thorn ; 
Les  courcurs  de  bois  long  since  vanished, 

Who  canted  and  felled  with  a  knack, 
And  les  voyagcurs'  quaint  frontier  story 

Nevermore  thrills  the  habitant's  shack. 


They  are  gone,  but  they  are  not  forgotten, 

These  heroes  of  trail-blazing  days ; 
Though  spectres  in  Time's  haunted  caverns, 

Their  deeds  grow  amain  in  the  maze. 
Such  scenes  flooded  imag'ry's  landscape; 

And  I  doted  as  onward  we  sped 
What  chapters  of  love,  pain  and  daring 

Make  up  the  clasped  tome  of  the  dead! 
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Each  stone,  hectic  leaf,  or  red  sumach, 

Made  circles  in  revery's  pool. 
While  age-old  moss-mantled  rail  fences 

Zigzagged  to  dim  realms  of  the  ghouL 
Ontario's  acres  are  hallowed; 

Tears  and  blood  corporate  'neath  its  clods, 
And  nemeses  cry  from  its  fastness: 

The  ways  of  mankind  are  not  God's. 

John   P.  ConnEU,,  '17. 


.< 


THE  FUTURE  OF  THE  SUBMARINE. 


ELL  do  we  remember  the  accounts  in  the  daily  papers, 
during  the  course  of  the  war,  relating  the  sinking  of 
ships  by  submarine.  At  first  there  were  long  articles 
containing  detailed  descriptions  of  the  sinking,  and 
the  stories  of  the  survivors ;  a  little  later,  as  the  tor- 
pedoing of  ships  became  more  frequent,  the  news  items  were 
briefer,  and  in  a  short  time  such  an  occurrence  had  become  so 
commonplace  that  a  mere  cold  statement  of  four  or  five  lines 
replaced  the  former  lengthy  accounts.  But  these  feelingless 
paragraphs  were  the  sole  expression  of  an  awful  tragedy;  for, 
in  the  hands  of  an  ambitious,  unscrupulous  military  autocracy, 
the  submarine  had  become  a  terrible  weapon  for  piracy  and 
murder.  Its  deadly  missiles  were  directed  against  any  ship 
without  distinction :  merchant  and  warships,  passenger  and 
freight  vessels,  hospital  ships  and  transports,  fishing  smacks 
and  armed  cruisers,  neutral  and  enemy  ships,  all  were  indis- 
criminately attacked  and  sunk. 

It  is  but  a  natural  consequence  of  this  that  there  has 
arisen  a  demand  to  exclude  the  submarine   from  legitimate 
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warfare  in  the  future.  The  argument  against  the  submarine 
from  a  humanitarian  viewpoint  is  practically  faultless.  The 
loss  of  life  occasioned  by  the  use,  or  more  correctly,  the  misuse 
of  the  sub  sea  weapon  in  the  World  War  will  probably  never 
be  expressed  in  figures;  and,  if  even  an  approximate  estimate 
should  be  compiled,  it  is  safe  to  assume  that  the  figures  will 
be  most  appalling.  But  we  must  remember  that  while  the  sub- 
marine showed  itself  to  be  disastrously  effective,  a  large  share 
of  its  terror  came  from  the  fact  that  a  ruthless  enemy  had 
diverted  it  from  its  legitimate  field ;  and  if  we  are  to  abolish 
the  submarine  on  those  grounds  we  must  do  likewise  with  al- 
most every  legitimate  weapon  of  warfare,  as  all  of  them  were 
misused  in  the  recent  war.  Yet  we  hear  no  word  of  abolishing 
the  aeroplane,  despite  the  fact  that  it  dealt  wholesale  murder 
to  hospitals  and  unprotected  cities. 

From  a  tactical  point  of  view  the  submarine  was  a  huge 
success  in  the  great  war.  It  sank  more  ships  legitimately  than 
any  other  means  used  for  that  purpose.  Excluding  ships  ac- 
cidentally sunk,  we  find  the  submarine,  according  to  recent 
estimates,  accounted  for  about  one-third  of  the  losses  to  Allied 
shipping.  Mines  were  responsible  for  about  one-fifth  of  the 
losses;  but  a  part  of  the  credit  given  them  is  due  the  submarine 
because  most  of  the  mines  were  laid  by  submarines. 

Much  is  also  to  be  said  for  the  strategic  side  of  submarine 
warfare.  The  undersea  craft  has  revolutionized  the  strategy 
of  the  blockade.  Hitherto  the  most  approved  form  of  blockade 
has  been  a  line  of  ships  closely  drawn  up,  patroling  the  waters 
in  the  immediate  vicinity  of  the  port  which  it  is  desired  to  hem 
in.  The  British  tried  to  blockade  Germany  in  that  manner  in 
the  first  part  of  the  war;  but  they  were  soon  brought  to  their 
senses  by  the  sinking  of  three  of  their  ships  in  one  day  by  a 
single  submarine.  Thereafter  the  blockade  was  moved  to  the 
entrances  of  the  North  Sea.  It  appears  probable  that  a  line 
of  submarines  will  constitute  the  blockade  of  the  future,  as 
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they  could  easily  sink  any  ship  foolish  enough  to  try  to  gain 
an  entrance  to  a  harbor  so  guarded;  and  it  might  be  mentioned 
that  the  work  was  taken  up  in  this  way  by  the  British  sub-sea 
craft  in  the  later  part  of  the  war. 

The  submarine  is  the  ideal  vessel  for  scouting.  It  will 
sneak  up  submerged  to  the  enemy's  very  threshold,  pop  up  its 
periscope  and  often  get  much  valuable  information  without 
discovery;  and  if  discovered  it  still  has  a  reasonable  chance  of 
escape.  Such  a  move  or  anything  similar  to  it  is  absolutely 
beyond  the  capabilities  of  the  most  effective  and  best  directed 
scouting  cruisers.  The  constant  improvements  which  are  being 
made,  especially  in  the  way  of  speed,  warrant  the  belief  that  the 
possibilities  of  the  submarine  as  a  scout  have  scarcely  been 
touched. 

It  would  be  almost  impossible  to  prevent  the  secret  manu- 
facture of  submarines  in  the  event  that  their  use  should  be 
made  illegitimate.  The  craft  is  such  that  its  parts,  with  the 
probable  exception  of  the  hull,  culd  be  made  in  different  parts 
of  the  country,  and  hurriedly  assembled  in  case  of  need.  The 
energy  of  the  nation  could  then  be  concentrated  on  the  rapid 
production  of  hulls.  It  is,  moreover,  a  significant  fact  that  the 
officers  of  the  larger  navies  are  the  ones  most  in  favor  of  the 
retention  of  the  submarine,  while  the  craft  lends  itself  best  to 
the  needs  of  a  small  navy,  insofar  as  it  is  relatively  inexpensive 
to  build,  but  can,  nevertheless,  inflict  untold  damage  to  the 
best  equipped  fleet  of  warships.  In  view  of  the  disagreeable 
consequences  which  must  follow  any  attempted  suppression 
of  the  secret  manufacture  of  submarines,  it  would  appear  best 
to  let  that  craft  remain  a  legitimate  tool  of  warfare,  and  trust 
in  the  hope  that  all  nations  will  draw  a  lesson  from  the  misuse 
of  that  weapon  in  the  recent  war. 

Gsorgs  N.  Schui/te,  '21. 
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THRESHOLDS 


One  for  childhood's  days  to  be — 

'Tis  a  door  of  rosy  light, 
Clouds  of  wonder  skim  the  sea, 

For  the  young  dream  must  be  bright 
And  a  hundred  hundredfold 
Fair  its  promise  blithely  told. 

One  for  girlhood's  hasting  feet, 
'Tis  wide  for  the  mysteries 

Love  may  face,  life  may  meet ; 
Corridors  of  strife  and  peace 

Hung  with  smiles  yet  draped  with  tears 

Housing  trust,  yet  hiding  fears. 

One  for  motherhood  to  find — 

'Tis  a  crown  of  crowns  that's  there — 
Love  whose  clinging  arms  will  bind 

Garland  to  garland  fair — 
Child-love  all  passion  pure, 
Come  to  chasten,  to  endure. 

One  for  peace  to  consecrate, 

'Tis  a  threshold  white  as  snow, 

Still-drawn  blinds  within  await 
Queenly  sorrow  hostess  now; 

O'er  the  dark-hushed  gloom  below 

Starward  starry  candles  glow. 


J.  C.  Saidmor$. 
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TWO    MORNINGS. 


A  stainless  flower  stood  beside 

Its  mate  of  wond'rous  hue, 
Their  heads  a  rival  to  the  sky, 

Their  lips  caressed  by  dew  ; 
With  roots  as  debtors  to  the  clay, 

With  petals  raised  to  Heaven, 
As  if  to  thank  Him  for  that  day 

Which  He  to  them  had  given. 

Wrought  are  their  faces  silver-white 

Fast  wimpling  in  the  sun, 
Gone  are  the  tints  that  yesternight 

Each  gazer's  worship  won. 
The  stately  heads  are  humbled,  bent 

And  bowed  as  if  in  pain; 
No  more  their  joy  to  earth  is  lent, 

Nor  ope  their  eyes  again. 

Urban  M.  Churchiu,,  '20. 

ECHOES  FROM  VACATION. 


In  An  Aeroplane. 
NE  of  my  most  pleasant  experiences  this  past  summer 
was  a  ride  in  an  aeroplane.  I  had  always  wanted  to 
go  up  in  a  "ship",  as  my  pilot  called  it,  and  when  my 
chance  finally  came  I  was  determined  not  to  let  it 
go  by. 

One  Sunday  morning  two  planes  landed  near  Wheaton, 
and  their  pilots  announced  that  they  would  take  up  passengers. 
But  fifteen  dollars  for  fifteen  minutes  lookel  rather  high  for 
me  after  I  had  taken  an  inventory  of  the  contents  of  my  pocket 
book ;  so  I  hurried  home  to  try  to  get  my  father  to  go  up.  I 
knew  if  he  did  he  would  also  let  me  have  a  chance. 

Father  wasn't  very  enthusiastic  about  going  up,  but  my 
sister  was;  so  he  gave  both  of  us  the  required  fifteen  dollars 
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apiece.  I  felt  like  a  million  dollars  as  I  climbed  into  the  plane 
and  strapped  my  self  in.  The  mechanic  turned  the  propeller 
two  or  three  times,  then  yelled  "Contact"  to  the  pilot.  The 
pilot  echoed  back,  "Contact,"  the  mechanic  gave  the  propeller 
another  turn  and  the  Curtis  Eight  started  to  purr.  As  the 
plane  rolled  over  the  ground  the  bumps  were  rough.  Soon  I 
began  to  notice  them  less  and  less  and  in  a  few  seconds  we 
were  floating  along  in  the  air. 

When  you  are  in  the  air  you  seem  to  just  float  along  ex- 
cept occasionally  the  plane  will  dip  a  little  or  go  a  trifle  higher. 
The  views  are  wonderful ;  they  cannot  be  compared  with  any- 
thing you  have  seen  before.  The  country  looks  very  flat,  and 
you  can  see  for  miles. 

I  had  been  in  the  air  about  ten  minutes  when  we  had  en- 
gine trouble  and  had  to  make  a  forced  landing.  My  pilot  made 
a  beautiful  landing  in  a  small  field  near  the  edge  of  town.  We 
were  there  only  a  short  time  when  his  machanic  came  out  and 
soon  had  it  going  again. 

We  then  headed  for  the  landing  field,  flying  at  the  altitude 
of  about  a  thousand  feet.  Just  as  we  were  near  the  field  we  did 
the  loop-the-loop.  It  is  certainly  a  singular  sensation  the  first 
time  you  do  it.  I  seemed  to  be  standing  on  my  head,  the  earth 
seemed  to  be  swimming  around  in  a  circle  far,  far  below  me. 
Soon  the  machine  began  to  tilt,  and  before  I  knew  it  we  wrere 
again  gliding  peacefully  along. 

Next  we  did  a  nose  dive.  This  time  it  seemed  as  if 
the  earth  was  going  to  hit  me  in  the  face.  Suddenly  the  pilot 
righted  the  plane  and  landed. 

It  was  certainly  worth  the  money,  and  if  I  get  the  chance 
I  will  try  to  go  up  again.  On  our  way  home  my  sister  and  I 
compared  notes.  Evidently  she  enjoyed  it  as  much  as  I ;  but 
of  course,  she  did  not  do  the  loop. 

G.  EiyDEN  Simpson, 

Fourth  Academic 
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Inspecting  a  "Sub." 

One  day  last  summer  as  I  was  walking  clown  Grand 
Avenue,  in  .Milwaukee,  I  noticed  a  crowd  gathered  along  the 
north  rail  of  the  bridge  which  spans  the  Milwaukee  River.  I 
was  naturally  curious  to  find  out  the  cause  of  the  gathering, 
and  edged  my  way  up  to  the  rail.  And  then  I  saw  that  the 
crowd  had  good  reason  to  stand  and  look;  anchored  a  short 
way  up  the  river  and  guarded  on  either  side  by  a  U.  S.  Sub- 
marine Chaser,  lay  a  submarine  with  the  arms  of  Germany  in 
black  on  a  yellowr  field,  below  which  in  big  black  letters,  on  its 
gray  side  was — U.  C,  97.  One  of  the  famous  German  "U" 
boats ! 

I  gathered  from  the  talk  of  the  people  around  me  that  you 
could  go  aboard  her  between  one  and  five  that  afternoon.  I 
made  uy  my  mind  I  wras  going  to  be  one  of  the  first  aboard. 

I  had  an  early  dinner,  and  it  was  about  twelve  twenty-five 
when  I  neared  the  place  where  it  was  anchored.  I  was  thinking 
how  line  and  early  I  was  and  how  I  would  be  one  of  the  first  to 
go  through.  But  my  vision  of  being  first  was  blasted  as  I  turned 
into  the  street  leading  to  the  dock,  for  there  were  fully  one  thou- 
sand people  standing  in  line,  and  only  four  people  were  allowed 
on  board  at  a  time.  Some  had  been  there  since  nine  that 
morning.  I  was  just  about  to  give  up  the  thought  of  waiting 
to  see  it  when  a  man  standing  in  line  called  to  me  and  asked 
me  if  I  wanted  his  place.  As  there  were  only  about  a  hundred 
ahead  of  him  I  immediately  accepted  and  tried  to  thank  him. 
But  he  wouldn't  listen  to  it.  He  said  he  was  through  with 
submarines  whether  they  were  German,  African  or  Chinese. 
It  seems  he  had  been  standing  there  since  morning  and  had 
had  nothing  to  eat. 

In  about  an  hour  my  turn  came.  Before  going  aboard 
you  had  to  read  a  sign  which  warned  you  against  touching 
anything  below,  as  the  turning  of  the  smallest  valve  might  be 
fatal  to  the  submarine  and  all  in  it.     After  walking  down  a 
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gang-plank  to  the  deck  of  the  sub  you  were  taken  in  charge  by 
an  officer.  After  showing  you  the  big  gun  mounted  forward 
on  the  deck,  the  conning  tower  and  other  things  of  interest 
above,  he  introduced  you  to  a  small  round  opening  in  the  deck 
from  which  an  iron  ladder  led  straight  down  into  the  interior. 
It  would  be  impossible  to  describe  the  interior.  Everywhere 
you  looked  were  valve  handles,  pipes,  wheels,  etc.  You  could 
see  everything  plainly  by  the  aid  of  electric  lights.  Every  inch 
of  space  is  used,  there  being  a  passageway  only  about  eighteen 
inches  wide  through  the  center  of  the  boat.  Ten  minutes  and 
we  were  through,  as  they  rather  hurried  it  on  account  of  the 
great  number  eager  to  explore  the  novel  mechanism.  I  was 
well  repayed  for  the  time  I  spent  in  waiting. 

This  sub  was  one  of  those  which  sank  ships  off  the  New 
England  coast.  It  had  been  going  around  boosting  the  Victory 
Loan.  Later  it  was  put  on  exibition  at  the  Municipal  Pier  in 
Chicago,  and  from  there  it  was  taken  to  Great  Lakes  Naval 
Station,  where  I  believe  it  was  dismantled. 

Sylvester  D.  Luby,  '24. 

Fourth  Academic. 


Taming  A  Steer. 

My  summer  vacation  was  spent  working  on  a  cattle  ranch 
in  the  northwestern  part  of  Nebraska.  During  my  stay  there 
I  had  one  of  the  most  interesting  experiences  of  my  life.  It 
happened  on  one  of  those  sultry  July  mornings. 

A  number  of  Texas  steers  that  belonged  to  some  northern 
men  had  been  running  with  some  of  ours  and  our  neighbor's 
cattle.  Whenever  the  chance  came  one  of  the  ranchers  would 
cut  some  of  the  steers  out  of  his  bunch  and  return  them  to  their 
owner.  In  this  way  most  of  the  steers  were  returned.  But 
one  of  them  would  never  allow  itself  to  be  returned  to  its 
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owner.  Whenever  any  rider  would  attempt  to  cut  him  out, 
the  steer  would  gouge  either  the  horse  or  rider  with  its  horns 
and  make  it  impossible  to  separate  it  from  the  rest,  no  matter 
how  good  a  horse  and  rider  might  essay  the  task. 

As  long  as  he  had  his  large  horns  he  could  not  be  taken. 
If  a  horseman  went  to  rope  the  steer,  it  would  chase  and  try  to 
injure  the  horse  or  rider. 

One  Wednesday  morning,  about  the  middle  of  July,  this 
steer  was  found  running  with  a  bunch  of  our  cattle.  He  would 
continually  fight  the  steers  and  bulls,  injuring  some  of  them 
rather  badly.  This  went  on  for  about  a  week  till  Joe,  my  boss, 
decided  it  was  time  to  fix  him  so  that  he  couldn't  fight. 

The  following  morning  we  went  after  him  and  found  him 
wTith  a  bunch  of  "white-faces"  over  on  the  north  table.  Joe 
tried  to  rope  him  several  times  but  every  time  he  was  chased. 
At  last  he  decided  that  I  should  ride  toward  the  steer  and  get 
him  to  chase  me.  I  did  it,  and  Joe  riding  up  from  behind  roped 
and  threw  him.  I  then  got  my  rope  on  him  and  Joe  commenced 
sawing  off  his  horns.  He  got  the  first  one  sawed  half  way 
thru  when  the  steer  broke  Joe's  rope  and  started  off,  pulling  my 
horse  after  him.  He  didn't  go  far,  for  the  rope  pulled  so  tight 
on  his  horn  and  shoulder  that  he  went  down  again.  This  time 
we  hog-tied  him  with  a  piece  of  the  old  rope.  When  both  horns 
were  off  he  was  turned  loose  and  a  short  time  later  was  taken 
home  by  one  of  our  neighbors. 

Donald  W.  Downs, 

Fourth  Academic. 


A  Never-to-be-Forgotten  Trip. 
It  was  my  last  year  at  High  School.  My  parents  had  prom- 
ised that  if  I  should  win  the  gold  medal  for  diligence,  they  would 
reward  me  with  what  I  had  often  desired ;  namely,  a  visit  to  my 
grandparents  in  Quebec.    Time  and  again,  I  heard  my  father 
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speak  of  the  old  homestead,  and  I  was  fairly  wild  with  delight 
at  the  possible  prospect  of  seeing  Quebec  and  enjoying  a  trip 
on  the  Great  Lakes.  On  the  other  hand,  when  I  thought  that 
this  greatly  desired  pleasure  had  to  be  earned  by  a  long  year 
of  hard  labor,  dark  clouds  loomed  up  before  me,  as  I  had  never 
signalized  myself  as  a  close  student.  However,  I  was  deter- 
mined to  try,  and  to  the  great  surprise  of  my  dear  parents  and 
to  the  utter  astonishment  of  my  teachers  and  fellow  students, 
I  actually  won  the  gold  medal  for  diligence. 

I  found  it  difficult  the  next  two  weeks  to  keep  my  feet  on 
the  ground,  and  my  hat  was  oftener  in  the  air  than  on  my  head. 
My  joy  often  took  such  turns  that  I  found  it  safer  to  keep  out 
of  doors  as  much  as  possible  while  mother  went  about  the  pack- 
ing, for  I  feared  that  I  might  still  do  something  to  deprive 
myself  of  the  long-anticipated  trip. 

The  first  purchase  made  by  way  of  preparation  was  a  large 
steamer  trunk.  I  was  puzzled  as  to  what  mother  intended  to 
pack  in  so  large  a  trunk,  but  I  ceased  wondering  when  I  saw 
package  after  package  delivered  at  our  door.  My  heart 
bounded  with  joy  when  mother  displayed  two  sailor  suits,  cap 
and  all.  They  were  a  perfect  fit.  I  took  mother  by  storm, 
hugged  her,  kissed  her,  and  whirled  about  the  room  with  her 
till  she  cried  to  be  released. 

"You  will  never  grow  up,"  she  said. 
"Then  I'll  be  your  boy  forever",  I  replied. 
Then  came  the  last  packing.  Two  suit  cases  containing 
necessary  articles  of  clothing,  etc.,  were  packed  so  full  that 
when  opened  to  see  if  just  a  little  more  could  be  added,  things 
flew  out  like  "Jack  in  the  box."  I  won't  say  anything  about  the 
luncheon  mother  got  ready  to  take  along,  for  fear  my  readers 
may  think  that  there  were  six  boys  in  our  family  instead  of 
one.  But  mother  has  been  feeding  me  the  last  eighteen  years, 
so  I  supposed  that  she  knew,  though  it  did  seem  a  wondrous 
amount. 


/•;«  7/(  )£S  F£t  >J/  VAC  -  /  TION  355 

The  great  day  finally  came.  I  never  before  was  so  eager 
as  I  was  on  that  day  to  see  the  sun's  rays  brighten  the  sky  above 
the  horizon.  That  morning  I  really  witnessed  the  dawn  of 
day.  The  sun  rose  gloriously,  betokening  the  beautiful  day 
which,  indeed,  it  turned  out  to  be.  There  were  two  boys  in  our 
home  that  morning,  for  father  was  as  gay  and  as  lively  as  I. 
1  Ie  was  going  to  his  old  home  and  to  be  a  boy  again  with  his 
dear  parents.  Only  mother  seemed  to  be  sane  that  morning, 
and  the  ordering  and  management  of  everything  was  left  to 
her.  She  finally  succeeded  in  getting  us  down  to  the  station, 
and  father  purchased  our  tickets  for  Duluth. 

We  arrived  at  Duluth  that  evening  just  as  it  was  being 
lighted  up.  The  city  is  built  mainly  on  the  side  of  a  hill,  and 
with  the  light  shining  from  the  windows  of  homes  and  business 
buildings,  as  well  as  from  the  numerous  arc  lamps,  Duluth,  in 
the  evening,  is  a  beautiful  sight.    We  remained  here  two  days. 

Thursday  morning  our  lake  steamer,  "Star  of  the  North" 
was  at  the  dock.  It  had  come  in  during  the  night  and  was 
ready  to  leave  again  at  eleven  o'clock.  The  captain  of  the 
"Star  of  the  North"  was  an  old  classmate  of  my  father.  Father 
introduced  mother  to  the  captain,  and  then  turning  to  me  he 
said :  "Fred,  this  is  our  Thomas.  His  mind  is  sound,  but  he 
has  just  been  set  free  from  a  year  of  more  than  strenuous  labor 
and  this  is  his  first  trip  on  the  water;  so  I  ask  you  to  help 
mother  and  me  take  care  of  him  on  the  wray."  The  manner  in 
which  the  captain  smiled  reassured  me  that  his  guardianship 
would  not  be  troublesome. 

The  pilot  permitted  me  to  give  the  warning  whistle  for 
all  to  come  aboard,  saying:  "Boys  are  never  so  happy  as  when 
they  can  make  a  noise."  The  warehouses  gradually  disap- 
peared, and  finally  we  were  well  on  our  way.  We  saw  the 
Apostle  Islands  in  the  distance,  but  our  route  lay  north  of  them. 
The  first  stopping  place  was  Eagle  Harbor,  Michigan ;  the 
second,  Sault  Ste  Marie.     Going  through  the  Soo  Canal  was 
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like  a  trip  through  "Wonderland."  This  canal  is  one  of  the 
greatest  works  of  its  kind  in  the  world.  It  is  about  ten  miles 
long  and  forms  a  waterway  around  the  rapids  of  the  St.  Mary's 
River.  We  sailed  for  some  distance  through  the  canal  and  then 
with  another  large  steamer  we  passed  between  two  stone  walls 
as  high  as  a  three-story  house.  They  did  not  seem  so  high  to 
us,  for  our  boat  floated  between  them  on  the  top  of  the  water 
which  is  at  a  level  with  Lake  Superior.  We  were  then  in  the 
famous  lock  of  the  Soo  Canal,  the  largest  lock  in  the  world. 
The  upper  deck  of  our  steamer  was  far  above  the  walls,  and 
from  it  we  could  see,  not  far  away  to  the  left,  the  raging  waters 
of  St.  Mary's  River,  which  roars  and  froths  as  it  tumbles  down 
the  rapids. 

Two  large  water-tight  gates  of  wood  and  iron  keep  back 
the  waters  of  Lake  Superior  for  the  time.  At  the  farther  end 
of  the  lock  are  two  similar  gates,  so  that  our  ship  was  in  a 
large  water  box.  The  water  in  the  lock  is  as  calm  and  quiet  as 
the  water  in  a  mill  pond.  When  in  this  lock  we  were  twenty 
feet  higher  than  the  water  of  St.  Mary's  River.  By  means  of 
a  steam  engine  the  gates  are  opened  and  closed ;  and  when  our 
boat  was  ready  to  leave  the  lock,  the  holes  in  the  bottom  of 
the  box  were  opened,  allowing  the  water  to  flow  out  so  gradu- 
ally that  had  we  closed  our  eyes  we  should  hardly  have  per- 
ceived that  we  were  sinking  to  the  level  of  the  river. 

After  sailing  fifty  miles  on  St.  Mary's  River  we  entered 
Lake  Huron.  On  this  lake  we  passed  many  boats  loaded  with 
grain,  lumber,  and  iron  ore.  There  was  always  a  great  deal 
of  waving  and  cheering  as  the  boats  neared  each  other,  and  I 
felt  fully  convinced  that  sailors  are  always  jolly. 

As  we  left  Lake  Huron  we  sailed  through  the  green  ex- 
panse known  as  the  St.  Chair  Flats,  and  then  into  the  Detroit 
River.  One  of  the  ships  which  we  saw  here  attracted  a  great 
(led  of  attention.  It  was  the  "Little  White  Steamer"  that 
danced  over  the  swells  of  the  Detroit  River  to  meet  us.     She 
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gave  her  signal  of  one  long,  one  short,  followed  by  another 
long  whistle  which  means  "We  have  letters  for  you."  After 
the  mail  was  exchanged  the  little  white  ship  leaped  on  again  to 
meet  other  vessels.  The  captain  told  us  that  it  was  during  the 
summer  of  1895  that  this  United  States  marine  post-office  was 
established,  lie  said  that  in  1899  tne  amount  of  mail  delivered 
to  passing  ships  was  about  one  thousand  pieces  a  day  and  that 
now  it  is  much  greater.  Without  this  little  steamer  the  lake 
commerce  would  be  as  helpless  as  we  in  the  cities  and  towns 
would  be  without  the  postman  and  the  postofrice. 

Our  boat  stopped  four  hours  at  Detroit,  affording  us  time 
to  take  a  spin  through  the  city  in  one  of  Detroit's  finest  auto- 
mobiles. There  has  been  a  great  increase  in  the  population  of 
this  city  within  the  last  few  years  due  to  the  automobile  in- 
dustry. The  city  has  beautiful  parks  and  grand  residences,  and 
we  enjoyed  our  tour  through  its  wide  streets  lined  on  either  side 
by  shady  elms  and  maple  trees. 

Sailing  on  Lake  Erie  was  far  from  being  pleasant.  We 
encountered  a  terrible  storm,  and  I  felt  as  if  every  moment  was 
to  be  my  last.  When  I  saw  the  sailors  at  their  posts,  their  faces 
set  with  determination,  I  understood  and  realized  the  value  of 
ship  discipline.  Afterwards  father  tried  to  tease  me  about  how 
frightened  I  was  and  how  bravely  I  clung  to  mother ;  but  I  told 
him  that  I  thought  the  number  of  his  good  resolutions  was 
quite  even  with  mine.  The  next  day  the  captain  remarked 
that,  on  account  of  the  shallowness  of  Lake  Erie,  sailors  are 
always  prepared  for  a  storm,  but  that  yesterday's  gale  was  the 
worst  he  had  ever  encountered. 

We  then  came  to  the  Welland  Ship  Canal.  We  were 
within  hearing  of  the  roaring  waters  of  Niagara  Falls,  but  we 
had  planned  to  visit  this  wonder  of  nature  on  our  return  trip; 
so  we  continued  on  the  canal.  There  are  twenty-six  locks  in 
the  Welland  Ship  Canal,  for  the  step  from  Lake  Erie  down  to 
Lake  Ontario  is  more  than  fifteen  times  as  high  as  that  between 
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Lake  Superior  and  Lake  Huron.  So  our  boat  was  lifted  down 
only  a  little  at  a  time  until  we  passed  through  the  canal  which 
is  twenty-six  miles  long. 

Our  trip  down  the  St.  Lawrence  was  delightful.  The  little 
old  French  villages  here  and  there  along  the  river  seemed  so 
calm  and  peaceful  that  I  wondered  what  would  happen  if  a  real 
American  boy  went  to  live  there.  We  passed  through  several 
locks  about  the  rapids  in  the  St.  Lawrence  River.  Our  boat 
remained  some  hours  at  the  wharf  at  Montreal.  Here  for  the 
first  time  I  saw  a  number  of  large  ocean  steamers.  Our  little 
"Star  of  the  North"  looked  like  a  toy  in  comparison  with  these 
gigantic  craft.  While  father  and  mother  rode  up  an  incline 
railway  to  the  top  of  Mount  Royal  which  is  a  hill  just  back  of 
Montreal,  our  captain  took  me  through  one  of  the  largest  ocean 
steamers.  He  introduced  me  to  a  number  of  English  sailors 
as  "a  young  savage  from  the  Western  Wilds  who  was  anxious 
to  see  everything."  I  had  become  accustomed  to  the  captain's 
good-natured  bantering  and  little  heeded  what  he  said,  since  I 
knew  that  he  was  determined  that  I  should  see  everything  and 
have  a  good  time,  too. 

We  sailed  down  the  river  from  Montreal  at  night  and 
found  ourselves  at  the  wharves  of  Quebec  in  the  morning. 
Our  goal  was  reached  at  last.  We  waited  an  hour  on  the  dock 
and  then  father  spied  an  old-fashioned  rig  coming  slowly  down 
the  street.  The  driver  was  father's  youngest  brother,  the  Uncle 
Pierre,  of  whom  I  had  heard  such  marvelous  things,  and  in  the 
back  seat  sat  his  dear  old  father  and  mother.  My  father  was 
coming  home  again  after  a  long  absence  of  twenty  years.  I 
shall  let  my  readers  picture  the  scene  of  this  meeting. 

Freshman- 
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Tin-  Ou>  and  Tin-;  N  i:w. 
Ou1  of  another  generation  came  to  me  one  night  during 
my  last  vacation  an  experience  which  is  truly  novel  in  this  clay 
and  age,  and  which  was,  to  me,  interesting  and  highly  enter- 
taining. 

An  ex-hobo,  who  is  popularly  known  as  Rambling  Sam 
(and  in  spite  of  many  efforts,  I  have  been  unable  to  learn  any- 
thing more  about  his  real  name),  of  a  somewhat  artistic  turn 
of  mind,  decided  to  hold  a  musical  in  his  small  four-room 
dwelling,  and  to  invite  all  the  prominent  violinists  in  the  village. 
The  hour  for  the  orgy  was  set  at  eight  o'clock  Saturday 
evening,  when  all  are  jubilant  over  the  prospects  of  a  day's  rest 
and  a  week's  pay  in  their  jeans. 

Having  worked  for  several  weeks  with  this  hospitable  and 
musically  inclined  wanderer,  and  being  rather  prejudiced  to- 
ward music  myself,  I  was  invited  with  all  ceremony  to  attend 
the  "bowf  est".  The  language  of  the  invitation  was  not  elegant, 
the  phrases  were  for  from  formal,  but  the  intention  was  plain. 
"Hi,  buddy,  I'm  havin'  a  spree  at  my  shack  to-night.  Be  sure 
to  come  over  and  don't  forget  your  fiddle.  There'll  be  lemon- 
ade and  lots  of  cookies.  I've  cleaned  out  my  two  front  rooms 
and  got  plenty  of  chairs.  Old  man  Rogers  is  coming  down 
from  the  Bluffs  with  his  fiddle,  and  old  man  Raeger  will  be 
there  if  he  can  leave  his  watermelon  patch.     Don't  forget". 

So,  with  visions  of  a  combination  of  lemonade,  cookies, 
and  high-class  music,  I  promised  to  help  decorate  the  two  front 
rooms  and  hold  down  one  of  the  chairs. 

By  Saturday  evening,  Rambling  Sam  had  become  so  en- 
thused over  his  project  that  he  had  invited  nearly  every  male 
member  of  the  town  and  had  knocked  off  work  two  hours  earlier 
to  go  home  and  prepare  for  his  guests. 

The  expected  hour  drew  near,  to  find  a  crowd  headed  to- 
ward the  festive  scene  and  the  principal  old  men  of  the  village 
— and  myself — seated  on  the  edge  of  Sam's  porch. 
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We  repaired  to  the  inside,  instruments  were  tuned,  and 
the  harmony  began  to  pour  forth  upon  the  evening  air.  I 
played  a  few  numbers  as  my  share  of  the  program,  but  I  soon 
noticed  that  the  attention  was  centered  mainly  on  the  playing 
of  old  man  Rogers,  and  that  my  offerings  of  present  day  music, 
"rags",  etc.,  drew  very  little  comment  from  those  sitting 
around.  All  except  myself  were  of  an  older  generation,  and 
as  the  aged  violinist  played  his  music,  no  sound  came  to  disturb 
it  but  lively  tapping  of  each  foot  in  time  to  the  reels,  jigs,  etc., 
which  came  forth  from  the  old  violin  under  the  touch  of  a 
master  at  his  art. 

As  the  gay  lilt  of  the  old-time  tunes,  the  "Arkansas 
Traveler",  the  "Opera  Reel",  and  "Leather  Breeches"  sprang 
from  the  bow  of  the  old  man,  the  eyes  of  his  hearers  lit  up,  as 
though  awakened  and  brightened  by  echoes  of  long-forgotten 
scenes.  With  the  close  of  each  piece  the  veterans  would  ap- 
plaud and  say :  "Ha,  Ha,  that's  a  good  one.  That's  one  of  the 
old-timers." 

I  sat  silent,  content  to  watch  and  listen,  wondering  to  see 
the  smiles  and  bright  faces  of  men  whom  I  had  never  before 
observed  except  with  the  marks  of  bitter  experience  or  a 
chronic  grouch  uppermost. 

To  help  out  in  the  entertainment,  an  old  man,  hump- 
backed and  lame,  consented  after  a  great  deal  of  persuasion,  to 
sing.  Here  I  became  once  more  useful  and  accompanied  him 
as  he  sang  in  somewhat  doubtful  tones,  "Nellie  Gray",  and 
"Swanee  River". 

The  hour  at  last  grew  late,  and  the  supply  of  lemonade  be- 
ing exhausted,  the  company  began  to  break  up. 

Before  I  left,  Rambling  Sam,  who  is  extremely  proud  of 
his  ability  as  a  cook,  led  me  to  his  kitchen  and  showed  me  the 
arrangement  of  his  cooking  utensils.  Rubbing  his  hand  over 
the  bottom  of  a  frying  pan  hanging  on  the  wall,  he  showed  me 
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his  fingers  and  said  proudly:  "Looky  here,  I  bet  you  couldn't 
(\o  that  in  your  own  home".  I  looked  appreciatively  and  found 
that  there  was  not  a  speck  of  dust  on  his  extended  hand. 

And  so.  followed  by  many  praises  of  the  music,  and  in- 
vitations to  return.  I  left,  still  amazed  over  my  glimpse  into  a 
corner  oi  hearts  which  I  had  never  known  they  possessed,  and 
which  was  opened  to  view  by  the  music  of  an  old  fiddler  who 
had  played  for  fifty  years,  and  could  not  read  a  note  of  music. 

Herbert  Every,  '20. 
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From  the  Poet  and  Peasant) 

poet. 

I  crave  no  lofty  or  fire-proof  dome 

Over  me  when  I  sleep, 

But  give  me  a  bed  'neath  the  open  sky 

Where  stars  can  their  vigil  keep. 

There,  shrouded  'round  with  my  precious  dreams, 

My  slumber  is  sweet  alway, 

For  a  poet  can  sleep  on  the  tufted  grass 

But  a  toiler  must  hit  the  hay. 

PEASANT. 

Then  take  your  sleep  'neath  the  open  sky 

While  the  stars  look  down  serene, 

Thou  long-haired  bard  with  the  frantic  eye, 

Thou  see-er  of  things  unseen ; 

Go,  shroud  yourself  in  your  wondrous  dreams 

Of  whatso  brand  you  will, 

But  you'll  find  they're  a  scanty  rain  coat,  bard, 

When  the  clouds  begin  to  spill. 

Anon,  '16. 
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THE  SISTERS*  COLLEGE. 

In  response  to  a  call  from  different  religious  communities 
of  women  for  a  higher  education  than  they  have  hitherto  been 
able  to  obtain,  the  College  has  extended  its  activities  and  es- 
tablished what  is  known  as  the  Sisters'  College. 

This  new  department  is  under  the  direction  of  the  College 
faculty.  It  offers  a  four  year  course  in  Mathematics,  English, 
History,  Civics,  Education,  Natural  Science,  Psychology  and 
Philosophy.  Special  attention  is  given  to  Education,  as  this 
study  is  very  essential  to  the  teaching  sisterhoods.  The  Sisters 
reside  in  the  various  convents  of  the  city  and  are  thus  enabled 
to  secure  a  better  education  without  interrupting  their  regular 
religious  life. 

The  State  Boards  of  Education  require  a  certain  amount 
of  work  done  in  actual  residence  at  an  accredited  institution. 
This  higher  course  enables  the  Sisters  to  meet  these  require- 
ments and  to  compete  favorably  with  lay  teachers.  It  will  also 
make  it  possible  in  the  near  future  for  our  parish  schools  to 
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furnish  a  High  School  course  where  they  have  now  only  the 
eighth  Grade. 

Notwithstanding  the  scarcity  of  teachers,  a  lack  felt  by 
all  the  teaching  orders,  about  thirty-five  members  of  various 

hoods  have  been  able  this  year  to  avail  themselves  of  the 
advantages  of  the  Sisters'  College. 

D.  C.  '20. 


LABOR  UNREST. 

At  present  as  never  before  there  looms  up  before  the 
public  the  great  labor  question.  Throughout  the  length  and 
breadth  of  our  nation,  strikes  and  lockouts  are  becoming  more 
and  more  prevalent.  The  laboring  classes  are  dissatisfied,  and 
thus  there  is  created  a  general  state  of  unrest  amounting  in 
some  cases  to  downright  anarchy. 

The  causes  of  this  unrest  are  manifold,  such  as  high  prices 
and  a  consequent  high  cost  of  living  due  to  profiteering.  It  is 
almost  an  axiom  that  after  a  war  a  country  is  inevitably  thrown 
into  a  state  of  turbulence  and  industrial  unrest.  In  an  effort  to 
meet  the  high  cost  of  living  the  laboring  classes  clamor  for  an 
increased  wage;  but  does  this  increase  in  wages  prove  to  be  of 
any  ultimate  value?  The  prices  will  be  increased  by  the  profit- 
eers and  will  be  charged  not  only  to  those  receiving  the  in- 
creased wage,  but  to  all  purchasers  alike.  Again,  when  the 
workers  demand  shorter  working  hours  and  thus  lessen  pro- 
duction, they  themselves  are  not  only  boosting  prices,  but  are 
rendering  their  increased  wage  of  no  proportionate  value. 

There  is  to-day  a  great  panic  looming  on  the  horizon  of  the 
future.  Unless  prices  can  be  lowered  and  labor  troubles  amic- 
ably settled  serious  results  will  surely  follow.  It  is  imperative 
that  this  be  avoided ;  but  how  is  this  to  be  accomplished  ?  Labor 
and  capital  must  co-operate  with  each  other  for  the  common 
good  of  each. 
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For  the  settlement  of  the  labor  question,  several  remedies 
have  been  proposed ;  but  the  proof  of  the  pudding  is  in  the  eat- 
ing, and  they  must  be  tried  if  their  merit  is  to  be  ascertained. 
President  Wilson  has  rather  vaguely  suggested  a  new  idea  of 
putting  the  whole  wage  system  on  another  footing.  What  this 
footing  may  be  he  has  not  stated.  However,  we  know  that  the 
profit-sharing  plan  has  been  successfully  adopted  by  W.  C. 
Procter,  president  of  the  Procter-Gamble  Co.,  extensive  manu- 
facturers of  Ivory  soap.  He  has  spent  years  in  perfecting  this 
plan,  which  is  simply  this :  an  employe  may  subscribe  for  stock 
and  pay  no  cash  down,  receive  each  year  five  per  cent  of  the  total 
and  partake  of  dividends  on  the  sliding  scale.  The  man  with 
a  salary  above  two  thousand  dollars  a  year  cannot  take  part 
in  this  profit-sharing  plan.  Still  this  plan  has  its  opponents, 
who  argue  that  a  man  sharing  in  the  profits  must  also  bear  his 
share  of  the  risk  involved  in  the  enterprise,  also  as  partners  they 
must  not  go  on  a  strike  against  their  partners,  namely,  their 
employers. 

It  is  evident  that  labor  will  not  be  satisfied  to  return  to  its 
former  condition;  it  is  equally  evident  that  capital  is  slow  to 
accept  the  reforms  proposed  by  labor.  There  is  need  of  prudent 
conference,  and  perhaps,  of  yielding  a  point  or  two  by  either 
side.  In  the  bringing  about  of  new  conditions  there  must  be  a 
common  association  of  labor  and  capital  for  the  best  interests 
of  production. 

Labor  and  capital  are  dependent  one  upon  the  other  for 
existence.  The  public  weal  demands  that  there  be  friendly  re- 
lations at  all  times  between  them.  They  must  pull  together  in 
the  common  cause.  American  labor  problems  will  have  a  solu- 
tion only  when  the  managers  and  mechanics  learn  to  talk  with 
each  other,  not  to  or  at  each  other,  and  when  they  are  all 
workers  in  what  is  essential  at  present,  namely,  production. 

D,  C,  '20. 
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MOTHER  CECILIA. 


Mother  Cecilia,  superior  general  of  the  Sisters  of  Charity 
of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary,  passed  to  her  eternal  reward  at 
Mount  Carmel  Convent,  Dubuque,  on  September  7.  This  good 
woman  was  a  true  religious  and  a  genuine  educator,  thoroughly 
alive  to  the  needs  of  Church  and  country.  She  had  a  keen  sense 
of  the  responsibility  involved  in  her  exalted  office,  and  she  re- 
sponded to  every  call  of  duty  with  decision,  tact  and  wisdom. 

She  has  left  an  indelible  and  salutary  impress  on  the  order 
over  which  she  reigned  so  prayerfully  and  so  long.  When  the 
history  of  Catholic  education  in  the  United  States  is  written, 
she  will  receive  honorable  mention ;  and  the  fruits  of  her  zeal- 
ous, disinterested  labors  will  be  gathered  by  generations  yet  un- 
born. The  Spokesman,  in  behalf  of  Dubuque  College,  ex- 
tends sympathy  to  the  Sisters  of  Charity  on  the  great  loss  they 
have  sustained. 
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The  moralists  see  but  the  falling  leaf 

And  not  the  genius  of  the  vast  palette, 

Whose  spendthrift  tints  leave  all  the  years  in  debt 

For  glories  given  sheaf  by  golden  sheaf. 

How  can  the  imagery  of  mortal  grief 

In  crisp  October's  galleried  glades  be  met, 
Where  spells  of  loveliness  cast  forth  their  net 

And  sorceries  of  beauty  write  the  brief 

Of  the  immortal  rights  that  nature's  heart 

Yields  to  the  artistry  of  autumn's  art? 

Hung  full-disced  in  the  marches  of  the  night, 
The  mellowed  witcheries  of  the  harvest  moon 
Out-vie  the  buds  of  May,  the  breath  of  June, 
In  auguries  of  sweetness  and  of  light. 

J.  C.  SaidmorE. 
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(By  Leslie  V.  Barnes,  *22) 
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Monday,  Sept.  15,  marked  the  R.  O.  T.  C.  reunion.  Just 
one  week  after  school  opened  for  the  scholastic  year,  the  cadets, 
new  and  old,  assembled  to  be  greeted  by  our  new  commandant, 
Lieut.  Col.  C.  King,  Cav.  Through  the  courtesy  of  the  College 
authorities,  military  matters  were  laid  aside  for  a  week,  thus 
giving  the  students  ample  time  to  find  themselves  before  begin- 
ning work  in  earnest. 

This  year  the  cadets  noticed  that  there  was  one  man  mis- 
sing at  roll  call.  Our  former  Professor  of  Military  Science  and 
Tactics,  who  for  the  last  three  years  has  ably  acted  in  that 
capacity.  Lieut.  Dawson  was  retired  in  July,  and  is  now 
actively  engaged  in  civil  life,  his  present  home  being  at  Liberty, 
Indiana.  He  carries  with  him  into  civil  life  the  best  wishes 
that  Dubuque  College  can  bestow. 

His  successor,  Colonel  King,  is,  needless  to  say,  well 
equipped  for  the  position.  A  few  words  of  introduction  will 
convince  us  that  this  is  not  an  overstatement.  Lie  was  born 
March  20,  1882,  at  West  Liberty,  Iowa,  and  was  graduated 
from  the  Muscatine  High  School  in  1900  and  studied  at  Iowa 
State  College  1900  to  1901.  His  military  career  first  began 
with  the  50th  Iowa  Volunteer  Infantry  during  the  war  with 
Spain.  I  ,ater  we  find  him  a  cadet  in  the  U.  S.  Military  Academy 
at  West   Point,  from  the  2nd  Congressional  District  of  Iowa. 
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hi  [906  he  was  graduated  as  2nd  lieutenant  lT.  S.  Cavalry,  and 
also  one  year  later  from  the  Mounted  Service  School,  Ft.  Riley, 
Kansas.  Besides  serving  at  various  stations  in  the  U.  S.  and 
Philippine  Islands,  he  was  1st  lieutenant  in  the  7th  U.  S.  Caval- 
ry in  the  Punitive  Expedition  into  Mexico.  After  acting  as 
Prof,  of  Military  Science  and  Tactics  at  the  University  of 
ssouri,  he  was  transferred  to  active  duty  and  served  as  major 
of  79th  Field  Artillery  in  France.  When  the  different  units 
were  mobolized  into  armies  of  occupation  in  Germany,  he  was 
assigned  to  the  342nd  Field  Artillery,  89th  Division  as  lieuten- 
ant colonel.  This  rank  he  now  holds  as  Prof,  of  Military 
Science  and  Tactics  at  this  College.  In  endeavoring  to  cooper- 
ate with  him,  we  wish  him  the  greatest  success  as  our  military 
instructor. 

We  are  again  fortunate  in  having  with  us,  as  assistant  in- 
structors to  Col.  King,  Sergts.  Ruark  and  Beaverman  and 
Corporal  Cross.  The  student  body  remembers  these  three 
familiar  figures  as  the  men  behind  the  boys.  We  are  asssured 
that  with  their  efforts  the  R.  O.  T.  C.  will  be  all  the  more  of  a 
success. 

The  drill  thus  far  has  been  progressing  rapidly  in  spite  of 
the  inclement  weather,  which  has  caused  interruption  at  inter- 
vals. A  complete  uniform  including  blouse,  trousers,  spiral 
puttees,  shoes,  hat  and  hat  cord  has  been  issued  to  each  cadet. 
It  is  understood  that  these  are  to  be  his  own  property,  and  the 
government  at  the  same  time  does  not  require  him  to  return 
them.  Cartridge  belts,  bayonets  and  rifles  also  have  been  is- 
sued. 

Two  batallions,  a  Senior  and  Junior,  the  former  consist- 
ing of  Co's  A  and  B,  and  the  latter  of  C,  D,  E,  F,  G,  H,  and  I 
are  already  formed.  The  drill  so  far  has  consisted  mostly  of 
the  rudiments,  namely,  the  school  of  the  squad,  school  of  the 
soldier,  military  courtesy,  close  order,  extended  order,  varied 
platoon  .and  company  movements,  and  the  manual  of  arms. 
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Col.  King  is  well  pleased  with  the  work  and  has  shown  his  ap- 
preciation in  many  ways.  Under  his  direction  the  cadets  are 
certain  to  keep  up  the  same  high  standard  which  this  R.  O.  T.  C. 
has  always  maintained. 

Another  important  change  is  the  maknig  of  the  drill  op- 
tional for  Juniors  and  Seniors.  A  goodly  number,  however, 
from  those  classes  have  volunteered.  Our  major,  Loosbrock; 
two  captains,  Long  and  Every,  are  members  of  the  Senior  class. 
Steps  are  also  being  taken  to  extend  the  same  privilege  to  the 
Freshmen  and  Sophomores. 

The  following  is  a  complete  list  of  the  commissioned  and 
non-commissioned  officers  of  both  batallions,  permantently  ap- 
pointed by  Col.  King : 


SENIOR  DIVISION. 
1st  Batallion. 
Major,  Edmund  W.  Loosbrock. 
1st  Lt.,  Harold  R.  Callahan,  Bn.  Adj. 
Sgt.  Major,  Edmund  J.  Tierncy. 


Company  A. 

Capt.,  Herbert  M.  Every 
1st  Lt.,  Edwin  J.  Goen 
2nd  Lt.,  Donald  J.  Cooper 
1st  Sgt.,  Anthony  S.  Ingrassia 

Sergeants. 
Curran,  William  F.   (Color  Sgt.) 
McCaffery,  Andrew  M. 
Schmitz,  George  J. 
Lolwing,  Arthur  W. 
Burns,  John  F. 

Corporals. 
Duggan,  Willard  M. 
O'Toolc,  Thomas  A. 
Nixt,  Anthony  T. 
Lorenz,  Eugene  P. 
Galvin,  Robert  J. 
Pagan,  I  [enry  D. 


Company  B. 

Capt.,  Harry  H.  Long 
1st  Lt.,  Urban  M.  Churchill 
2nd  Lt.,  Leo  O.  McCabe 
1st  Sgt.,  Leslie  V.  Barnes 

Sergeants. 
May,  Orville  E.   (Color  Sgt.) 
Coogan,  Thomas  J. 
Rojemann,  Joseph  W. 
Stratton,  Charles  J. 
Cannon,  William  M. 

Corporals. 
Ryan,  Lehan 
McLaughlin,  Glen  J. 
McDonald,  Paul  R. 
Reimer,  Walter  L. 
Henneberry,  John  J. 
Cnllinan,  James  H. 
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1st  Lieutenant  and  Batallion  Adjutant,  Robert  F.  McAuley 
Bn.  Sergeant  Major,  Charles  W.  Kilcrece. 


Company  C. 

Capt.,  Talbot  \Y.  Ryan 

1st  Lieut.,  Marceda  L.  Spain 

2nd  Lieut.,  Darrell  C.  Hood 

1st  Sergt.,  Sylvester  D.  Luby 

Sergeants. 

Nilles,  Eugene  E. 
Martin,  Leo  J. 
Tobin,  Edwin  P. 
Casey,  Francis  E. 
Croak,  Willard  M. 
Donahue,  Maurice  J. 

Corporals. 
Trenkle,  Henry  J. 
Freymann,  Louis  A. 
McDermott,  John  E. 
Splinter,  Joseph  F. 
Doran,  Clarence  W. 
Schilling,  Harold  J. 
Murphy,  William  C. 

Company  D. 
Capt.,  Edward  J.  Knoll 
1st  Lieut.,  Thomas  P.  Keville 
2nd  Lieut.,  Howard  J.  Spenser 
1st  Sergt.,  John  C.  McCormack 

Sergeants. 
Kimbrough,  George  A. 
Smith,  Leo  F. 
Murphy,  Robert  E. 
O'Brien,  Benjamin  P. 
Houlihan,  Harold  L. 

Corporals. 
McPartland,  Edward  J. 
Donahue,  Emmet  R. 
Morrissey,  Clarence  J. 
Schuh,  John  C. 


Company  E. 

Capt.,  Clarence  J.  Summers 

1st  Lieut.,  Burton  F.  Powers 

2nd  Lieut.,  William  L.  Creighton 

1st  Sergt.,  Hugh  W.  Armstrong 

Sergeants. 

McCormick,  Cyril  J. 
Convery,  Hubert  E. 
Hanrahan,  John  J. 
Schroeder,  Paul  B. 
Ryan,  John  F. 

Corporals. 
Lynch,  Augustine  F. 
Clary,  Clifford  J. 
Fredrick,  James  H. 
Dullard,  Walter  T. 
Drew,  John  R. 

Company  F 
Capt.,  Russell  Emmet  J. 
1st  Lieut.,  Lanser,  Leo  M. 
2nd  Lieut.,  Kaep,  Louis  J. 
1st  Sergt.,  Cannon,  Dominic  A. 

Sergeants. 
Piekenbrock,  James  E. 
Ryan,  Vincent  DeP. 
Duffy,  Joseph  S. 
McFadden,  Paul  R. 
Kennedy,  Christopher  L. 

Corporals. 
Rhomberg,  Anthony  J. 
Pfiffner,  Joseph  J. 
Powers,  Edwin  J. 
Schrempf,  Philip  M. 
Reifstick,  Carl  N. 
Timmerman,  Walter  N. 
McNulty,  James  T. 
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Company  G. 
Capt.,  Cyril  V.  Murray 
1st  Lieut.,  Vernon  C.  Remker 
2nd  Lieut.,  Stuart  D.  McKinnon 
1st  Sergt.,  Lester  C.  Houlihan 

Sergeants. 
Gavin,  Francis  W. 
Gonner,  Nicholas  A. 
Calvin.  Paul  P. 
McCarthy,  John  V. 
Rhomberg,  Edward  B. 

Corporals. 
Garbark,  Felix  E. 
Franke,  Louis  G. 
Harmon,  Paul  J. 

Company  H. 
Capt.,  Robert  J.  McCloskey 
1st  Lieut.,  Francis  J.  Kupka 
2nd  Lieut.,  Frank  J.  Stevenson 
1st  Sergt.,  Clement  J.  Schmitt 

Sergeants. 
Nevins,  Raphael  A. 
Duscher,  Joseph  F. 
Ahlers,  Alfred  J. 
Wissel,  Cyril  H. 
Entringer,  Albert  J. 


Corporals. 
Breitbach,  Clarence  J. 
Petry,  John  H. 
Boersch,  Francis  M. 
McEnany  E. 
McCloskey,  John  C. 
Schenker,  Herbert  M. 
Mueller,  Theodore  F. 


Company  I. 
Capt,  Philip  E.  Foxgrover 
1st  Lieut.,  Earl  J.  Poirier 
2nd  Lieut.,  Leo  P.  Waters 
1st  Sergt.,  Russell  J.  Seifried 

Sergeants. 
Creighton,  Andrew  J. 
Martin,  Bernard  L. 
Schorer,  William  G. 
Nagle,  Loyd  W. 

Corporals. 
Linehan,  James  J. 
Krier,  Urban  M. 
Dolan,  Lawrence  A. 
McPartland,  Charles  H. 
Holloway,  Joseph  H. 
Delay,  James  D. 


Archbishop 
Keane 


The  students,  old  and  new,  of  Dubuque  College  were 
cordially  welcomed  by  Archbishop  Keane,  in  his  sermon  to 
them  at  the  High  Mass  celebrated  in  the  Col- 
lege chapel,  Sunday,  Sept.  14.  His  Grace, 
who  spoke  to  the  students  for  the  first  time 
this  year,  chose  as  his  subject  the  lessons  to  be  found  in  the 
sacrifice  which  Christ  made  on  the  cross  and  which  we  ought 
to  apply  to  every  act  of  our  lives.  He  exhorted  them  to  pay 
1  attention  to  the  teachings  of  the  Scriptures,  to  the  in- 
struction of  the  Church,  and  to  the  inspirations  of  Christ,  that 
each  may  know  what  God  has  destined  for  him,  and  what  he 
is  to  do. 

The  Archbishop  showed  how  men  endeavor  to  obtain  the 
spiritual  favors  of  God,  but  are,  as  it  were,  seeking  life  among 
the  dead,  in  that  they  pay  too  much  attention  to  worldly  things. 
He  insisted  on  the  necessity  of  making  duty  our  guiding 
thought  and  of  restraining  the  appetites  of  the  flesh,  following 
the  example  of  St.  Paul,  who  said :  "Far  be  it  from  me  to  glory 
save  in  the  Cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ." 
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The  point  was  further  brought  out  that  we  should  order 
our  conduct  according  to  the  example  given  us  by  Christ  Him- 
self, making  Jesus  our  ideal  and  thus  approaching  the  per- 
fection of  a  truly  Christian  life.  Having  done  everything  to 
make  profitable  the  ignominy  of  Christ  on  the  cross,  we  should 
then  put  our  trust  entirely  in  Him,  asking  with  St.  Paul :  "Lord, 
what  wilt  thou  have  me  to  do?" 

The  Archbishop  closed  his  sermon  with  the  wish  that  all 
should  go  forth  stronger  in  purpose,  in  knowledge  and  in  virtue, 
than  when  they  came.  He  hoped  that  each  would  take  advant- 
age of  his  opportunity  by  making  the  service  of  professors  un- 
necessary and  by  going  through  the  year  imbued  with  a  splendid 
enthusiasm  for  God's  cause. 

Constitution  Day,  September  17,  was  celebrated  at  the 
College  by  a  short  patriotic  program,  given  in  the  College  audi- 
.      .  torium.    The  program  was  opened  with  a  song 

by  John  Flynn,  Vested  Choir  solist.  Father 
™*  Stuart  followed  with  a  few  remarks,  and  in- 

troduced the  next  speaker,  Daniel  O'Connell,  who  is  one  of 
the  professors  in  the  Academic  department. 

Professor  O'Connell  read  portions  of  the  Constitution  for 
the  students  and  very  clearly  explained  its  meaning  and  purpose 
for  the  benefit  of  the  coming  Americans  who  were  before  him. 

Father  M.  M.  Hoffmann,  also  a  member  of  the  teaching 
staff  of  the  College,  and  who  served  as  chaplain  overseas,  gave 
an  inspiring  talk  in  conclusion,  on  the  duties  of  every  good 
American  to  respect  authority  and  obey  the  law.  He  described 
a  scene  which  he  had  witnessed  in  a  camp  during  the  war,  of  the 
swearing  in  of  seven  hundred  young  men  as  citizens  of  the 
United  States,  and  the  lesson  which  this  scene  taught  of  patri- 
otism and  loyalty  to  government. 

The  program  concluded  with  the  singing  of  the  Star- 
Spangled  Banner  by  the  whole  student  body. 
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Dubuque  College  was  honored  during  the  early  part  of 

October  by  a  visit  from  Bishop  Carroll,  formerly  rector  of  the 

institution.     The  Bishop  made  a  brief  talk  to 
'  the  students  in  the  College  auditorium,  Tues- 

day afternoon,  October  17.  After  commend- 
ing the  splendid  work  of  Archbishop  Keane  in  the  cause  of 
higher  education,  he  discussed  the  imperative  need  of  a  higher 
Christian  education  for  every  Catholic  youth  in  order  that 
Catholics  may  be  able  to  hold  their  own  in  the  world  where 
brains,  and  still  more,  educated  brains,  are  essential  factors  of 
success.  He  quoted  as  an  example  that,  whereas  thirty-five 
per  cent  of  the  American  army  was  Catholic,  the  percentage  of 
Catholic  officers  was  insignificant.  What  is  the  cause  of  this? 
Simply  the  fact  that  Catholic  young  men  in  the  past  have  not 
received  the  higher  training. 

Bishop  Carroll  insisted  that  if  Catholics  wished  to  hold 
their  own  in  the  United  States  they  must  give  the  boys  a  higher 
education,  and  he  commended  the  faculty  and  the  people  for 
doing  so  much  for  the  upbuilding  of  Dubuque  College.  He  ex- 
pressed the  opinion  that  every  diocese  in  the  country  should 
do  what  Dubuque  has  already  done,  namely,  build  an  institu- 
tion where  the  Catholic  youth  of  to-day  has  a  chance  to  train 
himself  for  future  competition  with  the  best  educated  men  that 
the  world  puts  forth. 

In  conclusion  he  urged  the  students  to  keep  up  the  tradi- 
tions of  the  school  and  to  support  it  with  all  their  hearts,  now 
and  in  future  life. 

Seldom  do  we  hear  two  good  speakers  in  the  same  evening, 
but  such  was  the  privilege  of  Dubuque  College  students  Satur- 
day evening,  October  1.     The  speakers  wrere 
Speakers.  ^^  Martin  Wade  of  the  Federal  Court,  Des 

Moines,  and  the  Hon.  D.  D.  Murphy,  of  Elkader,  president  of 
the  state  board  of  education. 
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Judge  Wade  told  a  few  stories  of  his  experiences  as  jurist 
and  extolled  the  influence  of  the  courts  in  promoting  peace  and 
order.  He  said  that  without  the  courts  anarchy  would  soon 
prevail  and  emphasized  the  importance  of  inculcating  respect 
for  law  in  the  minds  of  youth.  In  eloquent  periods  he  reminded 
the  students  that  they  were  the  coming  men  of  the  nation  and 
urged  them  to  shape  their  lives  so  as  best  to  fill  the  places  for 
which  they  are  destined. 

Mr.  Murphy  commented  on  the  remarks  made  by  the 
judge  and  applied  the  lessons  in  them  more  particularly  to  the 
present  work  of  the  students.  He  cautioned  them  not  to  be  too 
much  concerned  about  the  future,  and  so  become  mere 
dreamers,  but  to  apply  themselves  to  the  duties  of  the  present, 
and  the  future  would  take  care  of  itself.  Mr.  Murphy's  words 
were  sympathetic  and  inspiring,  the  words  of  an  enlightened 
educator. 


A  new  name  on  the  College  lecture  list  is  that  of  Mr. 
Davies,  who  addressed  the  students  on  "The  Cause  of  Failure." 
Mr.  Davies  is  a  member  of  a  committee  which 
has  collected  statistics  on  successes  and  failures 
in  the  world,  and  their  various  causes.  He  gave  to  the  students 
many  useful  hints  and  suggestions  for  making  the  most  of  their 
opportunities  and  for  preparing  themselves  for  future  life. 


An  impressive  spactacle  was  witnessed  by  the  students  in 

the    College   chapel,    Sunday,    October    5,    in   the   ordination 

to    deaconship    of     two     Iowa    seminarians, 

O  T  (illldt  1 0  it 

Joseph  A.  Richard,  of  Dubuque,  and  John  J. 
Smith,  of  St.  Lucas.  The  ceremony  was  performed  by 
Bishop  Drumm  of  Des  Moines,  who  celebrated  Pontifical  Mass. 
Both  were  ordained  to  the  priesthood  by  Archbishop  Keane  in 
St.   Raphael's  Cathedral,  Dubuque,  Sunday,  October   [2. 
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The  ceremony  was  attended  by  the  cadets,  and  the  Mass 
was  sung  by  the  Dubuque  College  Vested  Choir. 

Father  Richard  has  already  received  an  appointment  as 
assistant  in  the  Dubuque  cathedral. 

An  interesting  lecture  was  given  in  the  College  Auditor- 
ium, Monday  afternoon,  October  20,  by  our  yearly  visitor,  Mr. 
George  Benson  Hewetson,  who  has  entertained  and  instructed 
Dubuque  College  students  many  times  in  past 

^  years.     His  subject  this  time  was  the  English 

universities.  He  dwelt  especially  on  Cam- 
bridge and  Oxford,  giving  the  history  of  the  two  famous  in- 
stitutions, comparing  them  and  their  work,  their  relative  size, 
and  number  of  students.  He  accompanied  his  lecture  with  a 
series  of  stereopticon  views  of  the  building  and  colleges  of  the 
two  universities. 

The  entertainment  program  for  the  present  year  was 
splendidly  begun  by  a  concert  given  by  the  harpist,  Alberto 
Salvi,  in  the  College  Auditorium,  Wednesday  evening,  Oct.  8. 
Not  many  harpists  have  appeared  before  the 
student  audience,  but  we  may  safely  say  that 
in  Salvi  they  heard  a  master  of  his  art.  Credit  must  be  given 
him  for  wisely  revising  his  program  to  suit  those  who  were  to 
hear  him.  The  beauty  and  appeal  of  his  music  will  be  remem- 
bered for  many  a  day. 

Following  is  his  program  as  he  played  it  at  the  College : 

Part  One. 

Concert  Fantasia,  Opus  2  Schucckcr 

Ballade    ^ tiasselmans 

Brilliant  Etude  Galop  Bclotta 

Mighty  lak  a  Rose — Mother  Machree  _ 

The   Rosary   ~ Nevin 

Last  Rose  of  Summer  
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Part  Two. 


Feerie — Prelude  and  Dance  . Tournier 

March  Miniature  „ _ Oberthur 

Barcarolle : - „ 

Walse  de  Concert  _ ~ _ _ Salvi 

Humoresque    _ _ Dvorak 

Grande  Tarantelle   ., Aptommas 


The  cessation  of  the  recent  great  war  has  made  possible 

several  additions  to  the  teaching  staff  at  Dubuque  College,  from 

the  ranks  of  those  who  have  been  engaged  in 
Faculty.  .      TT    *    0 

J  serving  Uncle  bam. 

Father  M.  M.  Hoffmann,  Lieutenant  Chaplain,  who  served 
overseas  and  spent  several  months  at  Oxford  University,  is 
teaching  History  in  the  Academic,  and  Economics  in  the  Col- 
lege department. 

Joe  V.  Ryan,  graduate  of  '17,  has  left  his  Lieutenancy  to 
teach  English  in  the  Academic  department,  and  is  taking  a 
leading  part  in  the  dramatics  for  this  year. 

Mr.  G.  Vanderbecke,  and  Mr.  M.  Boudall,  both  recently 
discharged  from  the  service,  have  been  added  to  the  list  of  in- 
structors, Mr.  Vanderbecke  as  teacher  of  French,  and  Mr. 
Boudall  as  teacher  of  brass  instruments. 

Lieutenant  Martin,  now  Coach  "Abe"  Martin,  received 
his  discharge  on  October  20.  Coach  Martin  has  been  training 
service  teams  at  different  camps  in  this  country  and  is  well 
qualified  to  hold  up  the  football  end  of  Athletics  at  the  College. 

Some  changes  have  been  made  in  the  administrative  de- 
partment at  Loras  Hall,  the  duties  of  disciplinarian  having  been 
taken  up  by  Father  Howard,  who  will  be  assisted  by  Father 
M.  Ambrosy. 

Dr.  Clarence  McGuire,  who  saw  service  overseas,  has  been 
appointed  one  of  our  college  physicians. 
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Most  notable  among  the  changes  in  the  faculty  is  the  de- 
parture of  Dr.  Wolfe,  who  for  some  time  has  held  the  positions 
of  business  manager  and  professor  of  philosophy.  He  is  now 
a  member  of  the  faculty  of  the  St.  Paul  Seminary.  Archbishop 
Howling-  asked  for  Dr.  Wolfe  to  fill  the  chair  of  sacramental 
theology,  and  Archbishop  Keane  finally  consented  to  let  him 
go.  Dr.  Wolfe  is  still  affiliated  with  this  archdiocese,  and  his 
absence  from  Dubuque  will  be  but  temporary.  His  place  here 
is  ably  filled  by  Father  Rohlman,  secretary  of  the  Endowment 
Fund,  who  is  now  business  manager,  and  by  Dr.  Kreimer,  who 
has  charge  of  the  philosophy  classes  formerly  taught  by  Dr. 
Wolfe. 


On  Sunday,  November  2,  the  College  was  the  center  of 
one  of  the  greatest  spectacles  that  ever  graced 
Holy  Name.  the  streets  of  Dubuque.  It  was  a  Holy  Name 
parade,  the  first  of  its  kind  carried  out  by  the 
Catholic  churches  of  the  city.  Marching  four  abreast  and  led 
by  the  college  cadets,  the  column  practically  three  quarters  of 
a  mile  long,  passed  through  the  principal  streets  of  the  city  and 
then  up  West  Fourteenth  street  to  the  College  grounds.  With 
the  head  of  the  column  resting  just  east  of  Loras  Hall,  the 
bands  joined  and  went  to  the  porch,  where  an  altar  had  been 
prepared  for  solemn  benediction  of  the  Blessed  Sacrament. 
With  the  College  vested  choir  grouped  on  one  side  of  the  altar, 
the  bands  on  the  other,  Archbishop  Keane  gave  the  Benediction 
to  the  several  thousand  marchers,  besides  a  number  who  had 
congregated  on  the  campus  prior  to  the  coming  of  the  parade. 
The  hymns,  0  Salutaris,  Tantum  Ergo,  and  Te  Deum,  were 
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sung  by  the  assembly  directed  by  Rev.  Alphonsus  Dress  of  Du- 
buque College,  and  Professor  Dreher,  choir  master  of  the 
Sacred  Heart  Church  of  this  city.  At  the  moment  of  Bene- 
diction, the  bells  of  the  different  churches  throughout  the  city 
chimed  forth  in  unison. 

After  Benediction,  Archbishop  Keane  addressed  the  great 
crowd,  congratulating  the  men  of  the  Holy  Name  Society  on 
the  signal  success  of  the  parade,  and  expressing  the  wish  that 
it  might  be  made  an  annual  affair.  He  referred  to  the  Catholic 
spirit  of  which  the  spectacle  was  symbolic  and  promised  the 
men  that  they  would  be  rewarded  a  hundred  fold  for  the 
sacrifice  they  had  made  to  honor  the  Holy  Name. 
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Death  has  recently  brought  sorrow  to  certain  members  of 

our  college  household.   Father  Dress  mourns  a  devoted  mother. 

The    funeral   of    Mrs.    Dress,    held    from    St. 
Sympathy.  ,         ,     -.  t 

Marys  Lnurcn,  Dubuque,  was  attended  by  a 

large  concourse  of  friends  eager  to  pay  a  last  tribute  to  a  pious 

Christian  woman.     Archbishop  Keane  presided  at  the  solemn 

Mass  celebrated  by  Father  Dress,  and  gave  the  final  absolution. 

Shortly  before  the  opening  of  school  Peter  Klauer,  father 
oi  Wlliam  Klauer,  one  of  our  board  of  regents,  and  father-in- 
law  oi  Prof.  John  W.  Cretzmeyer,  a  member  of  our  faculty, 
went  to  his  reward.  Mr.  Klauer  was  a  fine  type  of  Catholic 
gentleman  and  one  of  Dubuque's  pioneers. 

Herbert  and  Willard  Duggan,  students  at  Loras  Hall,  and 
Raymond,  a  graduate  of  '19,  now  studying  theology  in  St. 
Paul  Seminary,  are  saddened  by  the  loss  of  their  devoted 
mother,  who  died  very  unexpectedly  on  October  28,  following 
an  operation  in  Mercy  Hospital,  Dubuque. 

These  deaths  have  taken  from  our  city  three  of  its  noblest 
Christian  souls.  To  all  the  bereaved  ones  we  give  the  assur- 
ance of  our  sympathy  and  our  prayers. 


Readers  of  The  Spokesman  will  be  pleased  to  hear  that 

Father  Nolan  has  so  far  improved  in  health  as  to  be  able  to 

say  Mass  each  day.     Father  Nolan  returned 
Father  Nolan.  .      _,  „        ,       T         ,       .       .        .      . 

to  the  College  last  June  shortly  after  the  close 

of  school,  and  he  has  remained  here  since.  With  bright,  com- 
fortable rooms  in  Loras  Hall,  he  is  happy  to  be  back  in  the 
old  home  again. 


The  editor  of  Alumni  notes  has  been  using  his  valuable 
time  in  scouting  out  the  doings  and  whereabouts  of  last  year's 
class.  Clifford  McDonald  has  been  associated  during  the  sum- 
mer with  his  father  in  business  at  Rockford,  Illinois.  He  was 
also  prominently  associated  with  several  large  enterprises  re- 
cently undertaken  by  the  Knights  of  Columbus  of  that  place. 
McDonald  is  leaving  Rockford  soon  to  enter  upon  his  studies 
at  law.  Our  famous  thespian  artist,  Bert  Walker,  is  applying 
himself  commercially  at  Mason  City  this  year.  Anton  Ocken, 
B.  Carey,  B,  Drexler  and  E.  Supple,  are  able  representatives  of 
the  class  of  nineteen  in  that  institution.  John  C.  Keane  is 
associated  with  the  Helper  Mine  of  Helper,  Utah.  John  is 
acting  as  chemist.  Arnold  Boeding  and  Ignatius  Skelton  are 
roommates  at  Kenrick  Seminary.  Charles  Cannon  is  principal 
of  the  Municipal  High  School  at  Cascade,  Iowa.  For  the 
present  Leo  Timp  will  not  further  prosecute  his  studies.  Frank 
Moan  is  delving  into  torts  and  criminal  law  at  the  University 
of  Minnesota.  Dubuque's  reputation  will  be  ably  upheld  at 
St.  Paul  Seminary  by  Cleo  Ivis,  Raymond  Duggan,  Otto  Dent- 
linger  and  Ad  Hlubek.  James  Whalen  is  remaining  out  of 
school  for  a  year.  He  is  checking  up  income  returns  for  this 
district  in  the  Internal  Revenue  Office  at  Dubuque.    Jesse  W. 
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Igou  is  connected  with  his  father's  firm  in  Mason  City.  Iowa 
University  finds  Louis  Pavolavec  preparing  for  the  commercial 
world.  Up  to  date,  this  department  was  unable  to  have  any- 
thing definite  on  Raymond  Finn. 


is 


The  Class  of  '20  although  not  the  largest  in  history  is  well 
accounted  for ;  nearly  all  have  returned.  The  missing  ones  are 
specializing  at  different  institutions.  Stanley  Ryan  is  pursu- 
ing law  at  Wisconsin  University,  Dean  Comer  ford  is  special- 
izing in  Chemistry  at  Illinois  University.  Daniel  Reddy  has 
entered  St.  Francis  Seminary,  and  Alfred  Casutt  is  applying 
himself  in  the  industrial  world. 

Before  taking  up  his  studies  at  Illinois  University,Wliliam 
Connell  called  on  friends  at  the  College. 

We  were  all  glad  to  see  Ad  Hlubek,  who  stopped  off  at 
Loras  Hall  to  renew  acquaintences,  before  going  to  St.  Paul 
Seminary. 

Leo  Binz  visited  his  alma  mater  en  route  to  Baltimore. 
Leo  expects  to  see  many  Dubuque  men  at  the  Seminary  this 
fall. 

Father  McCaffrey  of  Holy  Cross,  saluted  us  last  month. 

Walter  Mealey,  a  graduate  of  a  few  years  ago,  has  opened 
a  law  office  at  Des  Moines.  The  Spokesman  wishes  him 
success. 

Arthur  Garside,  who  will  complete  his  medical  course  at 
St.  Louis  this  year,  visited  at  Dubuque  before  taking  up  his 
work. 

Two  of  our  Seminarians,  John  Mayer  and  William  Col- 
lins, stopped  off  at  the  College  on  their  way  to  the  Catholic 
t  niversity  at  Washington,  D.  C. 
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T.  Doran  and  Clifford  McDonald  visited  the  school  over 
Sunday,  Oct.  19.  McDonald  will  be  leaving  shortly  to  enter 
upon  his  studies  at  law.  The  student  body  welcomed  him  en- 
thusiastically. All  wish  him  success  in  his  new  endeavor.  Mr. 
Doran  is  engaged  in  the  wholesale  manufacture  of  candies  and 
ice  cream  and  reports  a  prosperous  business. 

The  Rt.  Rev.  Thos.  Drumm  of  Des  Moines  was  a  guest 
of  the  students  and  faculty.  While  here  he  addressed  the 
Loras  Hall  students  upon  some  of  the  vital  questions  con- 
fronting the  college  man  to-day. 

After  spending  many  months  overseas  as  a  Lieutenant, 
Herbert  Hoffmann  has  returned  to  Dubuque.  He  has  joined 
the  law  firm  of  Kenline  &  Roedell  and  will  represent  that 
partnership  in  Dyersville.  Herbert  has  all  the  qualifications 
of  a  iA  lawyer. — Success. 

Father  Kriebs  called  on  friends  at  the  College  on  his  way 
from  LaMotte,  were  he  has  been  assisting  Father  John  Fried- 
mann. 

We  were  pleased  to  hear  the  Honorable  Judge  Wade  of 
the  Federal  Court  of  Iowa  on  Americanism.  The  judge  is  one 
of  our  oldest  Alumni. 

A  number  of  our  students  are  taking  denistry  at  Creighton. 
Among  these  are  Harold  O'Malley,  Frank  and  George  Bent- 
lage,  and  H.  McAleer. 

George  (Mike)  Steed  is  specializing  in  chemistry  at  Mar- 
quette University.  Besides  Steed  Marquette  harbors  Cronin, 
Dalton,  McCrudden,  Ahmann,  Sheely  and  Kenning,  all  pre- 
medics  and  topnotch  bidders  for  births  on  the  varsity. 

Dr.  Joseph  E.  Galvin,  one  of  our  star  athletes,  was  with 
us  recently.  He  received  his  degree  from  St.  Louis  University 
last  Spring,  and  has  completed  his  intern  work  at  the  City 
Hospital  of  that  place. 
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Leo  Benz  writes  interestingly  from  St.  Mary's  Seminary, 
Baltimore.    His  letter,  in  part,  is  as  follows: 

At  last  I've  brought  myself  to  task.  I  bade  good-bye  with 
the  promise  of  a  letter  on  my  lips,  and  now  almost  a  month  has 
passed  without  a  message.  Elsewhere  I've  just  summed  up 
that  month  as  spent :  one  week  at  home,  another  at  studies,  a 
third  on  retreat,  and  now  almost  a  fourth  again  at  studies. 
I've  been  busy,  yes,  but  not  enough  to  excuse  my  long  delay. 

A  number  of  your  former  students  have  entered  here  this 
year.  Lloyd  McDonald  and  John  Mayer,  third  year  men,  head 
our  ranks  in  the  new  Sulpician  Seminary  at  Washington.  In 
Baltimore  John  McDonald  is  taking  second  year  theology. 
Maurice  Aspinwall,  Bart  Carey,  Edward  Supple,  Anthony 
Ocken,  and  Bernard  Drexler  are  enrolled  in  first.  Lowly 
philosophers  are  Charles  McAniff",  James  Barry,  John  Foley, 
and  myself.  Twelve  in  all,  wre  hope  to  do  our  Alma  Mater 
credit. 

The  new  seminary  at  Washington  was  dedicated  Septem- 
ber 23,  but  I  was  not  a  witness.  Our  superior's  statement  that 
all  the  chapel  seats  were  filled  with  bishops  and  monsignors  will 
account  for  the  fact  that  there  was  no  room  for  us  from  Balti- 
more. Other  alumni  were  present  in  proportion  to  the  prelates. 
Consequently,  the  day  was  a  great  success  despite  our  absence 
and  the  rain. 

Before  coming  East  I  had  looked  forward  to  that  day  as 
the  one  on  which  I  probably  would  see  Cardinal  Mercier.  In 
that  respect,  however,  the  disappointment  was  not  great.  On 
our  first  Sunday  here  we  went  to  the  cathedral  Mass  at  which 
he  was  to  pontificate.  One  could  hardly  believe  that  so  un- 
assuming a  man  could  be  he  whose  strength  we  admired  so 
much  in  the  days  of  war.  Bishop  Carroll  preached  the  morn- 
ing sermon — an  address  of  welcome  to  the  visitor,  and  a 
christian  view  of  world  conditions.  Of  course,  propriety  de- 
manded it,  but  he  might  well  have  omitted  the  voicing  of  his 
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welcome.  The  church  was  much  too  small  to  accomodate  the 
crowds,  and  that  throng  which  had  congregated  outside  the 
cathedral  lawn  seemed,  at  least  to  me,  a  fit  expression  of  our 
American  respect.  As  yet  I  have  not  heard  the  great  one  speak, 
but  we  all  are  hoping  he  will  visit  St.  Mary's  before  leaving 
America. 

I  suppose  The  Spokesman  staff  is  organized,  and  all  is 
ready  for  another  splendid  year.  My  ambitions  have  turned 
several  times  toward  occasional  contributions,  but  somehow  the 
seminary  duties  seem  to  take  up  all  my  time,  and  such  a  course 
is  proper  perhaps  anyhow.  However,  I  do  look  forward  to- 
ward reading  all  that  booklet  may  have  to  say  throughout  the 
year. 

The  Rev.  John  McGrath  of  the  diocese  of  Sioux  Falls, 
S.  D.,  spent  a  day  at  the  College  recently  renewing  acquaint- 
ances. Father  McGrath  is  hopeful  of  a  big  future  for  the 
Church  in  the  Dakotas. 

Dr.  Carl  Rieger  of  Chicago  was  a  September  visitor.  Dr. 
Carl  in  now  an  intern  at  St.  Bernard's  Hospital.  He  called  too 
early  to  meet  the  boys  of  his  day,  but,  nevertheless,  he  had  a 
good  time. 

Louis  McCullough  of  Winner,  S.  D.,  attended  the  K.  C. 
initiation  in  Dubuque  early  in  October.  Louis  is  president  of 
the  Black  Hills  Sioux  Trail  Association,  South  Dakota  Di- 
vision. The  association  issues  a  journal  called  The  Sioux  Trail 
Bulletin,  whose  purpose  is  to  boost  Dakota  enterprises. 

Fathers  Willging,  Hoff  and  Turnbull  of  St.  Charles  Col- 
lege, Helena,  Mont.,  visited  the  College  during  the  vacation. 
They  like  the  rugged  West  and  are  eager  to  build  up  their 
youthful  but  very  progressive  institution. 
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Bishop  Carroll  was  our  guest  for  a  few  hours  on  his  re- 
turn from  Baltimore,  where  he  conducted  the  priests  retreat 
for  Cardinal  Gibbons. 

We  are  glad  to  hear  that  our  former  rector,  Bishop  Gor- 
man of  Boise,  Idaho,  is  fast  recovering  from  an  operation  for 
appendicitis.  Bishop  Gorman  will  soon  take  a  vacation  in 
order  to  recuperate,  and  we  all  hope  and  pray  that  he  will  re 
turn  to  his  episcopal  duties  with  his  old  time  energy  and 
strength. 

Father  Felix  Byrne,  who  is  serving  as  one  of  Bishop  Gor- 
man's priests  in  Pocatello,  Idaho,  has  also  been  on  the  invalid 
list.  After  he  had  apparently  recovered  he  had  a  relapse,  and 
he  is  now  in  St.  Vincent's  Hospital,  Portland,  Oregon,  under- 
going a  course  of  treatment.  His  condition,  however,  is  very 
favorable,  and  his  complete  recovery, we  are  happy  to  say,  is  a 
matter  of  only  a  few  weeks. 

William  Becker,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henry  Becker  of 
Dubuque,  is  one  of  Uncle  Sam's  cadets  at  West  Point.  William 
was  graduated  from  our  academy  last  June  and  was  admitted 
to  the  famous  military  school  without  examination.  The  dis- 
cipline and  the  studies  at  West  Point  are  extremely  exacting, 
but  Will  is  very  happy  and  eager  to  make  good.  His  friends 
have  no  misgivings  about  his  ability  to  succeed. 

Recently  the  cadets  were  addressed  by  Secretary  Baker 
and  Albert,  King  of  the  Belgians.  Mrs.  Baker,  who  has  often 
sung  before  a  soldier  audience  of  8000  men,  entertained  the 
cadets  with  a  program  of  song. 

Will  Pendergast,  now  a  dental  student  at  Northwestern 
University,  was  with  us  recently.  He  was  returning  from  his 
parents'  home  in  Walker,  Iowa,  where  he  had  been  called  by 
his  sister's  death.    We  extend  our  sympathy. 
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Father  P.  J.  Monaghan  of  the  Sioux  Falls  diocese  was  in- 
specting Loras  Hall  about  October  i.  Sioux  Falls  is  to  have 
a  diocesan  college,  and  Father  Monaghan  accompanied  by 
Father  J.  Walsh  of  the  same  diocese  has  been  authorized  to 
study  plans  and  make  suggestions  concerning  the  proposed 
building  to  the  authorities  of  the  Sioux  Falls  diocese. 

Our  former  coach,  Charles  E.  Dorais,  is  now  a  resident  of 
South  Bend,  Indiana.  In  addition  to  his  work  at  Notre  Dame, 
he  will  sell  stock  for  the  Indiana  Mortgage  Company.  Coacn 
Dorais  has  charge  of  the  backfield  in  football,  and  the  brilliant 
performance  of  his  athletes  is  giving  him  much  joy. 

"Please  to  send  by  return  main  your  choicest  bit  of  poetic 
frenzy.  Enclosed  find  stamped  envelope/' — So  wrote  a  repre- 
sentative of  The  Spokesman  to  James  D.  Mahoney  of  the 
St.  Paul  Seminary.  Very  promptly  came  two  poems  accom- 
panied by  the  following  letter : 

"Had  your  note  been  in  the  form  of  a  simple  request, 
I  think  I  should  have  filed  it  for  a  few  days  at  least,  but  as 
I  could  in  no  wise  interpret  it  other  than  an  imperative,  I 
dragged  out,  (I  use  this  expression  advisedly)  not  the 
winged  steed  that  knows  the  stars,  but  a  sort  of 
"O'Grady's-goat"  muse  that  is  content  to  browse  on  what 
the  clothes-line  in  the  rear  affords. 

"I  doubt  very  much  whether  this  poor  offering 
will  satisfy,  but  you  incur  no  obligation.  Rough  hew  it 
as  you  will.  If  I  seem  to  preach  in  the  last  few  lines  re- 
vise them. 

"The  Dubuque  men  are  all  well  and  doing  good 
work.  The  new  arrivals  seem  to  be  well  satisfied  with  the 
Seminary,  and  would  be  remembered  to  you.  I  was  talk- 
ing with  John   Carey  yesterday.     He  is  teaching  at  St. 
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Thomas  across  the  way.    Thanking  you  for  the  invitation 
to  contribute  to  The  Spokesman, 

"I  am  yours  for  better  poetry, 

''James  D.  Mahoney." 
Surely,  there  is  no  suggestion  of  an  "O'Grady's-goat" 
muse  in  the  bits  of  "frenzy"  contributed  by  this  alumnus.    The 
reader  will  rind  them  in  the  literary  department  of  this  issue. 

Before  leaving  the  K.  C.  headquarters  at  Fort  Sheridan, 
111.,  where  he  was  secretary  during  the  vacation,  Maurice 
Sheehy  of  the  St.  Paul  Seminary  sent  us  an  interesting  letter 
from  which  we  take  the  liberty  to  quote  a  few  words : 

"I  received  the  copies  of  The  Spokesman,  and  I  assure 
you  that  they  were  appreciated  both  by  the  boys  and  myself. 
I  have  placed  them  on  the  table  in  my  tent  where  the  S.  A.  T.  C. 
students  have  access  to  them.  I  think  they  will  serve  to  greatly 
interest  some  of  the  boys.  Were  it  not  strictly  improper  for  me 
to  use  propogandism,  I  believe  a  number  of  these  could  be 
persuaded  to  assume  their  studies  at  a  military  college.  You 
know  what  college  I  would  recommend. 

sje  Hfi.  $  s(s  Up.  sfc 

"All  is  going  well  with  the  Knight  of  Columbus  projects. 
The  best  K.  C.  hall  in  the  country  will  be  ours  within  a  few 
short  weeks.  I  received  a  very  enthusiastic  letter  from  the 
head  of  our  work  the  other  day,  praising  us  for  the  splendid 
accomplishments  with  limited  convenience. " 

Archie  Ward,  sometime  editor  of  Athletics  on  The 
Spokesman,  has  accepted  the  position  of  Athletic  Publicity 
man  at  Notre  Dame.  Harry  McCormick,  of  dramatic  fame, 
is  about  to  enter  upon  the  study  of  law  at  the  same  institution. 

Alphonse  Ahmann  is  one  of  the  old  boys  who  keep  in 
touch  with  Alma  Mater.  Writing  from  Madison,  before  the 
big  game  between  the  Badgers  and  Marquette,  he  says  :    "This 
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day  will  close  my  career  as  an  athlete.  Although  athletics  is  a 
disease  with  me,  I  am  eager  to  make  a  success  of  my  studies 
and  get  a  start  in  life.  I  am  better  than  at  anytime  in  Du- 
buque, but  I  feel  that  I'll  have  to  drop  athletics.  I'm  a  Sopho- 
more dental  student  now;  attended  school  all  summer,  having 
had  only  two  weeks  vacation." 

Alphonse  tells  us  that  Shekelton,  Dalton,  Kenning,  Cronin, 
Sheeley  and  Hannifan,  all  former  Dubuque  men,  are  now  with 
him  at  Marquette,  Wilwaukee ;  as  is  also  Clarence  McDonald, 
who  besides  pursuing  his  studies  in  law,  is  teaching  a  class  in 
Freshman  English. 

Marc  Mullany  has  hung  out  his  shingle  in  Yankton,  S.  D., 
where  he  has  entered  upon  the  practice  of  law. 

Fabian  Becket  has  begun  to  practice  law  in  Dubuque.  He 
made  his  initial  appearance  before  the  district  court  on  Octo- 
ber 31. 

After  several  months'  service  overseas,  Joe  E.  ("Blondy") 
Ryan  is  at  Wisconsin  University,  where  he  is  studying  sanitary 
engineering. 

Daniel  Gallogly  of  Buckingham,  brought  a  younger  bro- 
ther to  St.  Joseph  Hall  and  remained  a  day  or  two  renewing 
acquaintanceship. 

From  the  Grand  Seminary,  Montreal,  John  Connell  writes 
inquiring  how  things  academic  are  carrying  on  and  how  The 
Spokesman  is  progressing.  He  reports  the  Dubuque  five  do- 
ing good  work.  "Messrs.  Russell  and  Striegel,"  he  says,  "will 
soon  turn  their  backs  upon  the  Grand — but  not  their  hearts 
away  from  the  old  home." 
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Our  sympathy  goes  out  to  Leo  Martin,  now  a  Jesuit 
scholastic  at  Spokane,  Washington,  on  the  death  of  his  good 
father,  who  died  recently  in  Rochester,  Minn.,  whither  he  had 
gi  UK'  for  medical  treatment.  Mr.  Martin's  home  was  in  Helena, 
Mont. 

Latest  word  from  Lieut.  Dawson,  formerly  commandant 
at  the  College,  informs  us  that  he  is  assistant  instructor  in 
military  science  and  tactics  at  Ohio  State  University. 

Gerald  E.  Lyons  of  Cresco,  Iowa,  and  Florence 
Married.  ^  £  ,,.  r 

Drewry  of  Minneapolis. 

Charles  A.  Walter,  Jr.  of  Dubuque,  and  Lucile  Knippel 
of  Dubuque. 

Michael  Faber  of  Dubuque,  and  Matilda  S.  Renier  of  Du- 
buque. 

Marcus  Michael  Houston  of  Bloomington,  Illinois,  and 
Mary  Agnes  Kane  of  Wisner,  Nebraska. 

Gerald  Lyons  is  engaged  in  the  practice  of  law  at  Cresco. 
Charles  Walter  is  his  father's  partner  in  the  clothier  business. 
Michael  Faber  has  a  position  with  the  Corn  Belt  Packing  Com- 
pany of  this  city.  Marc  Houston  is  in  commercial  life  at 
Bloomington. 

The  Spokesman  extends  best  congratulations  to  all. 


Dr.  Dress  has  selected  the  Vested  Choir  from  the  students 
who  were  put  on  the  probation  list,  and  work  will  soon  begin 
in  earnest.  A  few  rehearsals  have  been  held,  and  if  we  may 
judge  from  the  interest  that  is  manifested  and  the  progress  that 
has  been  made,  the  Choir  ought  to  more  than  uphold  its  repu- 
tation this  year.  Many  old  faces  are  missing;  but  this  loss  is 
offset  by  the  exceptional  quality  of  the  new  voices.  The  Choir 
was  organized  this  year  very  early,  so  the  Reverend  Director 
can  spend  more  time  on  the  rudiments.  The  following  officers 
have  been  appointed :  president,  Herbert  Every ;  prefect,  Em- 
met Kelly ;  librarian,  Francis  Schultes ;  sacristan,  William  Mc- 
Gurk.     The  chanters  have  not  yet  been  appointed. 


Nothing  definite  has  been  heard  of  the  Band  thus  far. 
Many  of  the  old  members  were  graduated  last  year,  and  not 
much  is  known  of  the  new  material.  We  have  reasons  to  be 
optimistic,  however,  for  the  College  was  fortunate  in  getting 
Professor  M.  Budahl  as  instructor  on  band  instruments.  Mr. 
Budahl  spent  ten  months  in  service  overseas,  during  which 
time  he  had  charge  of  a  band.  Dr.  Dress  assures  us,  that,  even 
though  he  is  very  busy,  he  will  not  sever  all  connections  with 
the  band. 
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It  is  doubtful  whether  the  instrumentation  of  the  College 
Orchestra  can  be  made  complete  this  year.  New  material  will 
have  to  be  developed  on  the  wind  and  reed  instruments,  as  few 

men  will  he  there  to  answer  roll  call.  The  violinists  will  be 
represented  by  Kelly,  Every,  Enzler,  and  Beck.  These  men 
need  no  introduction;  especially  Kelly,  who  has  established  a 
remarkable  reputation  for  himself. 

The  Senior  class  has  organized,  and  the  members  have 
determined  that  some  good  shall  result.  They  organized  in 
order  that  the  students  might  get  in  closer  touch  with  the 
faculty ;  since  it  is  the  duty  of  the  seniors  to  be  the  leaders  in 
the  various  activities  of  College  life.  At  their  first  meeting 
the  following  officers  were  elected  :  president,  Henry  Nosbisch ; 
secretary  and  treasurer,  Edward  Hogan. 

The  Rooters'  Club  met  some  time  before  the  first  football 
game.  John  Healey  and  Lehan  Ryan  were  chosen  as  cheer 
leaders.  At  the  opening  game  they  demonstrated  that  they 
are  professionals  in  the  art  of  cheering.  The  students  are  quick 
to  respond  to  the  leaders'  direction,  and  the  Purple  and  Gold 
fighting  machine  will  not  lack  proper  support.  Much  credit 
for  instilling  pep  into  the  students  is  due  to  the  coach  and 
various  professors  who  encouraged  the  students  at  their  first 
meeting. 

Every  year  the  students  of  Loras  Hall  organize  themselves 
into  a  sort  of  anti-gloom  society.  This  year  they  will  be  known 
as  the  Buddhists.  The  primary  object  of  this  organization  is 
to  entertain,  and  every  week  in  the  smoking  room  a  program 
is  given.  Edward  Loosbrock  and  John  Healey  have  been 
chosen  as  managers.  They  were  responsible  for  the  first  pro- 
gram that  was  given  this  year,  and  at  the  end  of  the  function 
all  felt  that  a  wise  selection  had  been  made. 


With  the  return  of  several  former  Purple  and  Gold  athletes 
from  the  service,  football  has  taken  on  new  life  ot  the  College. 
Great  enthusiasm,  which  has  been  apparent  from  the  very  be- 
ginning of  the  season,  has  added  much  to  the  general  morale 
of  the  Cadets  19 19  gridiron  crew.  The  discovery  of  several 
real  football  players  in  the  persons  of  men  who  have  never 
tried  out  before  has  also  done  its  part. 

Perhaps  the  event  of  greatest  note  in  the  season's  athletic 
annals,  however,  was  the  appointment  of  Walter  "Abe"  Martin, 
until  recently  a  lieutenant  in  the  army  and  director  of  athletics 
at  Camps  Grant  and  Dodge,  as  football  coach  for  the  Purple 
and  Gold.  Martin,  himself  a  former  Dubuque  College  football 
star  and  stellar  all-around  athlete,  comes  to  us  thoroughly  con- 
versant with  the  school's  athletic  history,  and  ready  to  do  his 
utmost  to  keep  alive  the  spirit  of  do  or  die. 

Martin  will  be  best  remembered  by  followers  of  athletics, 
as  a  basketball  forward.  For  four  years  he  played  forward  on 
the  Purple  and  Gold  five,  and  is  generally  admitted  to  be  the 
greatest  basket  man  ever  turned  out  at  the  College.  His  record 
at  football  was  nearly  as  sensational.  He  played  half  on  the 
191 5  and  19 1 6  teams,  two  of  the  best  machines  that  ever  repre- 
sented the  Purple  and  Gold. 

His  abilities  were  not  limited  to  these  two  branches  of 
art,  however.  He  made  his  mark  as  a  pitcher  on  the  baseball 
team.  He  also  played  at  shortstop,  second  base,  and  in  the 
outfield,  but  his  best  work  was  done  as  pitcher. 
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With  fair  prospects  for  a  good  team  before  them,  the 
squad  set  about  electing  a  captain.  The  election  resulted  in  the 
unanimous  choice  of  Hubert  Pospichal,  veteran  guard  of  19 15 
and  19 1 6  teams,  who  has  been  in  the  army  since  the  fall  of 
1917. 

In  making  out  the  schedule  this  year,  Father  Steffens  has 
picked  some  real  opposition  for  Martin's  huskies.  In  the 
games  with  Upper  Iowa  and  State  Teachers,  the  Cadets  are 
due  to  bump  up  against  a  pair  of  real  teams.  These  have  been 
meeting  and  holding  their  own  with  some  of  the  best  teams  in 
the  state,  and  judging  from  reports,  they  are  out  for  the  Du- 
buque team's  scalp.  The  game  with  Upper  Iowa  has  been 
switched  from  November  1  to  November  22.  The  latter  date 
is  tentative,  however.  For  October  11,  a  game  has  been  ar- 
ranged with  the  Dubuque  Post,  American  Legion,  as  part  of  a 
celebration  of  Armistice  Day. 

Platteville,  7;  Dubuque,  f. 
October  18,  at  Dubuque. 

Platteville  Normal,  never  greatly  feared  by  the  local  team, 
succeeded  for  the  first  time  in  many  years  in  winning  from  the 
Purple  and  Gold  football  machine.  The  game  was  fraught 
with  weird  plays,  most  of  them  lucky,  and,  although  it  was 
generally  admitted  that  the  local  collegians  had  it  on  the  Wis- 
consin outfit,  the  breaks  played  a  great  part  in  granting  a 
victory  to  the  Pedagogues. 

In  naming  the  stellar  performers,  we  must  place  Maurice 
Byrnes,  Purple  and  Gold  halfback,  far  above  the  rest.  This 
youngster  smashed  up  everything  in  the  way  of  opposition, 
and  made  a  number  of  long  gains  for  the  Cadets.  Oberbroeck- 
ling,  Pospichal  and  McAreavy  also  showed  up  particularly 
well. 
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Academy  Team. 

For  the  first  time  in  the  history  of  the  College,  organized 
football  for  all  the  students  in  the  academy  was  attempted  this 
year.  After  several  weeks  of  hard  practice,  the  younger  boys 
have  turned  out  a  fine  team.  In  the  two  games  played  so  far, 
they  have  been  defeated  once  and  tied  once,  but  the  defeat  was 
the  result  of  the  great  advantage  in  weight  enjoyed  by  the 
Platteville  School  of  Mines.  The  other  game,  which  was 
battled  to  a  o-o  tie  in  a  muddy,  slippery  field,  was  with  the 
Dubuque  High  School.  Winn,  Academy  full-back,  showed  up 
admirably  in  the  latter  contest. 


MIDLAND 

FIRELESS 

FORMALDEHYDE 

FUMIGATORS 

ELIMINATE  THE   DANGEROUS  FIRE   RISK 


MAXIMUM  EFFICIENCY  AT 
MINIMUM  COST 


Midland  Chemical  Laboratories,  Inc. 

Dubuque,    Iowa,    U.    S.   A. 

Manufacturers  of  the  Famous 

MIDLAND  BASIC  PRODUCTS. 

Mount  St.  Joseph  College  and  Academy 

DUBUQUE,  IOWA. 


Affiliated  with  the  Catholic  University,  Washing- 
ton, and  with  the  State  University  of  Iowa.  Registered 
by  the  University  of  New  York. 

Under  the  direction  of  the  Sisters  of  Charity, 
B.  V.  M. 


COLLEGE — Four-year  courses  leading  to  Bachelor  of  Arts  Degree.    Courses 
in  Education  offered  to  Students  preparing  to  teach. 

ACADEMY — Four-year  courses,  including  all  work  done  in  the  best  High 
Schools. 

CONSERVATORY   OF   MUSIC   AND   ART— Diploma   courses.     Super- 
visors' and  Teachers'  courses. 

DOMESTIC  SCIENCE— Home  Economics.     Commercial  Courses. 

Thorough  modern  equipment.  Extensive  grounds.  Pineries.  Gymnasium; 
Physical  Training.    All  Athletics.    Excellent  Opportunities  for  the  Educa- 
tion of  Girls  and  Young  Women.    The  School  for  Your  Daughter. 

For  Year-Book  address,  THE  REGISTRAR. 
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Academy  of  the  Visitation 

CORNER  ALTA  VISTA  STREET  AND  JULIEN  AVE. 
Dubuque,  Iowa 


E.  P.  Smith 
Electric  Contract  Co. 

4  I  4  Main  Street 

Dubuque,  Iowa 

EVERYTHING   ELECTRICAL 
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D.  C.  GLASSER 
TOBACCO  CO. 

Dubuque,  Iowa 
Distributers 

HIGH  GRADE  CIGARS 


SAINT  CLARA  COLLEGE— For  Young  Women 

A   Standard   Liberal  Arts  College  with  Full   Recognition  by 

The  Wisconsin  State  Board  of  Education  ;  The  Universities  of  the  Middle  West 

The  North   Central   Association  of   Colleges;  Catholic  University  of  America 

IHOOL  OF  MUSIC,  FINE  ARTS  AND  EXPRESSION 

Courses   in    Mlusic   Lead  to  the  Degree  of    Bachelor  of  Music 

Heads  of  Departments  Trained  in  Europe 

SAINT  CLARA  ACADEMY 

Standard    High    School    and    Vocational   Courses 
ADDRESS:     The  Secretary,  Saint  Clara  College,   Sinsinawa,  Wisconsin 


Telephone  Red  3717 

DR.  J.  B.  MURRAY 
Dentist 

Twelfth  and   Iowa  Streets 
Dubuque,   Iowa 

Fischer  &  Co.,  Inc. 

Dealers   in 

Distilled  Water  ICE 
and  FUEL 

Phone   124 

TWO  THINGS 
One  Should  Know: 

A  GOOD  SHOE  and 

WHERE  TO  GET  IT 

BUY  THE 

Florsheim  and 

Keith's  Konqueror 

SHOES  FOR  MEN 

U.   S.   Army   Shoes,   Munson  Last, 
our  specialty 

Jos.  J.  Bertsch  Co. 

1322  Clay  Street 

Near  Market                Dubuque,  Iowa 

SPECIFY 

KRETSGHMER 
MFG.  GO. 

Dubuque,  Iowa 
MATERIAL 

PLUMBING, 
HEATING, 

AND 

MILL  SUPPLIES. 

J.  P.  Frantzen                       R.  Bonson 
F.  D.  Gilloon 

FRANTZEN  &  BONSON 
Lawyers 

Practice  in  State  and  Federal  Courts 
Room  409  B.  &  I.  Bldg. 

Dubuque.  Iowa 

W.  J.  BROWN 

General  Insurance 
Loans,       Bonds,       Real  Estate 

304  Security  Bldg.          Phone  B-832 

DUBUQUE 
PAPER  &  SUPPLY  CO. 

Wholesale 

A  live  wire  Paper  and  Specialty 
House  with  a  live  wire  line. 

"Get  in  Touch  With  Us 

JOHN  C.  BECK 
Druggist 

Corner  Fifteenth  and  Clay  Sts. 
Prescription  Specialist 

BITS  OF  THE  PHILOSOPHY  OF  LIFE: 

No  man  requires  the  peace  of  financial  independence  more  the  he  who 
hopes  to  win  renown  through  his  talent  for  Art,  Music,  or  Literature.  Yet, 
in  their  enthusiasm  in  their  art  such  men  frequently  overlook  the  necessity 
of  owning  a  growing  sum  of  money. 

This  Bank  allows  3^2  Per  Cent.  Interest  on  Savings  Deposits 

Union  Trust  and  Savings  Bank 

Thirteenth  and  Clay  Streets 
Capital  and  Surplus,  $400,000.00.  Resources,  Three  Million  Dollars. 


W.  M.  HANSON  &  SONS 

Shippers  of  All  Kinds 

FRUITS  AND  VEGETABLES 


The  Banana  House 


DUBUQUE,  IOWA. 


THE   HUB 


THE  HOME  OF 

HART,  SCHAFFNER  &  MARX  CLOTHES 

Fine  Furnishings  Athletic  Good* 

520-522  MAIN  STREET,  DUBUQUE,  IOWA 


Perhaps 


You  are  particular  about  your  printing- 

We 
Please 
Particular 
People. 


Hardie 

The  Fine  Printer 

Dubuque 


u&erwle^ 


042  Main 


Or  Look  for  the  Big  Watch 


NUCOA  NUT   BUTTER 


IS  SWEET 


STAYS  SWEET 


JAEGER- KUNNERT  GO 


DUBUQUE,  IOWA. 


LA  CROSSE,  WIS. 


A  Stepping  Stone  to  the  First  American  Catholic  Daily  Newspaper 
Subscribe  to 

THE  CATHOLIC  TRIBUNE --Tri- Weekly 

Three  issues  each  week.        $4  per  year 
A  Real  American,  Catholic  Newspaper— Special  Wire  and  Cartoon  Ser- 
vice— Newsy  and  Wide  Awake     Interesting  Features  for  every  Member  of 
the  Christian    Family     A    Paper   You  Will   Love  and   Enjoy — Read  It. 

Campaign  is  now  in  progress  for  subscription  promises  to 

THE  AMERICAN  TRIBUNE— Daily. 
The  Greatest  American  Catholic  Publicity  Movement  Ever  Waged. 

Write  for  Sample  Copies  and  Literature   Today.     They  are  Tree. 


Advertise  in 

Tri-Wcekly-THE  CATHOLIC  TRIBUNE-Weekly 

Combined  circulation  30,000  Throughout  the  Middle  West 

Producing  Results  for  Advertisers  Everyday 

Address:     CATHOLIC   PRINTING   COMPANY,   Dubuque,   Iowa. 


Allan  J.  Kane 


M.  D.  Cooney 


KANE  &  COONEY 
Attorneys 


703  B.  &  I.  Bld< 


Dubuque,  Iowa 


HOLSUM 
BREAD 


STINES  BAKING  COMPANY 


DR.   V.    A.   McGUIGAN 
Dentist 

309  Bank  and  Insurance  Building 
Dubuque,  Iowa 

Telephone   1471 


G.  A.  GRIMM 

Red  Cross  UBB  Drug  Store 

784  Main  Street 

Leader  in  Everything  in  Drugs 

Prescriptions    a    Specialty 
Kodaks  and  Kodak  Suoplies,  De- 
veloping and   Printing 
Agts.   for  Sonora  Talking  Machines 


WM.   MARSHALL 

Manufacturer  of 
STEAM  BOILERS,  TANKS,  AND  SMOKESTACKS 


DUBUQUE,  IOWA. 


Drink  Electric  Coffee 

LIKE  A  FLASH 

it  goes  to  the  spot  and  the  delicious 

flavor  lingers. 

McFadden  Coffee  and  Spice  Co. 

Dubuque,  Iowa. 


COLLEGIAN"  SHOE  FOR  MEN 

Manufactured  by 

E.  B.  Piekenbrock  &  Sons 

Dubuque,  Iowa 


Meadow  Gold  Butter  and 
Meadow  Gold  Ice  Cream 

Symbolize 
PURITY  AND  EXCELLENCE 

I  hones  190  and  191 
BEATRICE  CREAMERY  CO. 


Phone   260 

McCOLLINS 
Express   and    Transfer   Line 

COAL  AND  WOOD 

Furniture  and  Piano  Moving 
Office :    Eighth  and  Locust 


JAXON   PEANUT   BUTTER 

THE  PUREST   MADE 
Manufactured  by 

JACKSON  VINEGAR  COMPANY 

DUBUQUE.  IOWA. 


Cartigny  Fruit  Co. 

Wholesale 
FRUITS  and  VEGETABLES 


1265  Iowa  Street 


Dubuque,  Iowa 


Fitzgerald  Cigar  Co. 

Bank  and  Ins.  Bldg. 

CIGARS  and  all  kinds  of 

Smokers'   Articles 

Also 
CANDIES    and    SOFT    DRINKS 


\.  J.  Schrup,  President  S.  P.  Weiser,  Secretary 

Maurice  Connolly,  Vice  Pres.       C.  J.  Schrup,  Treas.       S.  \V.  Waring,  Asst.  Sec 
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Organized  1883. 


Cash    Capital    $   200,000.00 

Reserve  (for  re-insurance  and  all  other  liabilities)..  1,632,115.10 

Net   Surplus  -     565,087.15 

$2,397,202.25 

Transacts  business  in  the  States  of  California,  Colorado,  Idaho,  Illinois, 
Indiana,  Iowa,  Maryland,  Massachusetts,  Michigan,  Minnesota,  Missouri, 
Nebraska,  New  York,  Ohio,  Oklahoma,  Oregon,  Pennsylvania,  Utah,  Wash- 
ington, and  Wisconsin. 

IOWA'S  STRONGEST  FIRE  INSURANCE  COMPANY 

Thirty-six  annual  increases  in  Assets,  Reserve  and  Surplus 


COAL  ICE  COKE 

QUALITY  AND  SERVICE 
A  Trial  Order  Will  Convince  You 

Thos.  J.  Mulgrew  Co. 


O'HEARN  MEAT  MARKET 

i8g  Locust  Street.  Phone  774 

Highest  Quality 

Always 

At  Lowest  Prices. 


OUTFITTING 
BOARDING  SCHOOLS 

Band  Supplies           Instruction  Books 

Violin  Strings             Orchestra  Music 

Sheet  Music 

Completely  with 

!!    m^z:ff 

Crockery,  Glassware, 

7  ■*  ~-~:i_.^  >'; 

Silverware, 

and  Kitchen  Equipment 

'<*'    :^;-  ~':~^"^ 

is  our  Specialty 

RENIER  Kffic. 

Write    when   interested    for    our 
Special  Prices 

545   Main  Street 

The   Big  Miusic   Center   of  Dubuque 

Becker-Hazleton  Co. 

Wholesale  Only 
280-4  Iowa  Street        Dubuque,  Iowa 

Sole  Agents : 
Holton   Band  Instruments 
Buescher  Saxophones 
Adler  Flutes  and  Clarinets 

Geo.  W.  Healey  &  Son, 

J.  J.  NAGLE 

COMMISSION  MERCHANT 

Hardware  and  Seeds 

Wholesale  Only 

Sporting  Goods 

Real    Estate   Bought   and    Sold 

456  Main  St. 

Office  Suite, 

S.  W.  Cor.  Fifth  and  Main 

Dubuque,  Iowa 

Phone   204 

HUGH  P.  STUART 

NELSON  &  DUFFY 

Attorney-at-Law 

Lawyers 

Third  Floor  B.  &  I.  Building 

202-206   Security  Building 

Dubuque,   Iowa 

Dubuque,  Iowa 

DR.  L.  A.  GOODMAN 

DR.  J.  F.  McPARLAND 

Contract  Surgeon 
Dubuque  College  S.  A.  T.  C. 

Dentist 

Phone  :    Office  1160;  Residence  3416 

700   Bank   and   Ins.   Building. 

THE  CAVE  CIGAR  CO. 

RETAIL  STORES: 
THE  RIBBON                THE  MAJESTIC                THE  CAVE 

720  Main  St.                             Fourth  and  Alain                           893  Main  St. 

Phones : 
Office  1321                       Residence  3367 

DR.  CHAS.  PALEN 

Office  204  B.  and  I.  Bldg. 
Dubuque,  Iowa 

FURNITURE                    RUGS 

A.  Leath  &  Co. 

576  and  584  Main  St. 
SERVICE                   QUALITY 

F.  M.  Jaeger 
Hardware  Co. 

768   Main  Street 

Walter  B.  Baumgartner 

Dealer  in 
HARDWARE  and  STOVES 

Fishing  Tackle 

Field  and  Garden  Seeds 

Quick  Meal  and  Stewart  Steel  Ranges 

972  Main  Street            Telephone  259 
Dubuque,   Iowa 

Quality  and  Service  Guaranteed 
Goods  Delivered 

E.  C.  KEATING 

The  Druggist  on  the  Hill 

Corner  Alpine  St.  and  Julien  Ave. 
Dubuque,  Iowa 

IOWA  DAIRY  CO. 

Dealers  in  Absolutely  Pure 
Pasteurized  Milk  and  Cream 

Daisy  Brand  Butter, 
Cottage  Cheese  and  Ice  Cream 

Phone  980                 2141    Couler  Ave. 

METZ 
MANUFACTURING  CO. 

Sash,    Doors,    Frames  and 
Mouldings 

Factory   Cor.   17th  and   Elm  Sts. 
Dubuque,  Iowa 

MOSS  PRODUCE  COMPANY 

Packers  of 

Fancy    Northern    Iowa    Poultry 

and  Eggs 

Phone  1472           25   S.  Locust  Street 

Dubuque,  Iowa 

Distributers  of  Meadow  Gold  Butter.  Moxley'e 
Special  and  Daisy  Brands  of  Butterine. 

The  Spotlight  of  Fashion' 


The  Reliable  and  Progressive 

Trading  Center  of 

Dubuque 


R.  MULLEN,  'Phone  7844. 


D.  MULLEN,  'Phone  8832 


MULLEN    BROS 
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Plumbing, 

Steam  and 

Gas 

Fitting 


Telephone 
709 


1036   MAIN   STREET 


DUBUQUE,  IOWA 


PETER  X  SEIPPEL 
LUMBER  CO„ 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 
WE  MAKE  A  SPECIALTY  OF 

FINE    HARDWOOD    FLOORING 

For  Modern  Homes,  Churches,  and  Public  Buildings 
Corner  Locust  and  Dodge  Sts.  Dubuque,   Iowa. 


§H  ERI  PAN$ 

CANDY 

PURE  AND  WHOLESOME 

Manufactured  by 

SHERIDAN    CANDY    CO. 

Dubuque,  Iowa 


Dubuque  Altar  Manufacturing  Co. 

Nineteenth  and  Pine  Sts.  DUBUQUE,  IOWA 

PHONE  1018 

Designers  and  Manufacturers  of  Fine 

Church  Furniture  and  Statuary 

Altars,  Communion  Rails,  Pulpits,  Pews, 

Vestment    Cases,  Confessionals, 

Church  Supplies,  Stations 

of  the  Cross,  etc. 

Artistic  Furniture  recently  installed  in 

St.  Ignatious  Church.  Rogers  Park,  Chicago,  Ills. 
St.  Cecelia  Cathedral,  Omaha,  Neb. 
St.  Louis  Cathedral,  New  Orleans,  La. 
Chapel  of  Loyola  University,  New  Orleans,  La. 
St.  Patrick  Cathedral,  El  Paso,  Texas. 
Write  for  Designs,  Illustrated  Catalogues  and  Prices. 


HOTEL  JULIEN   DUBUQUE 

Rates,  $1.50  Up,  European  Plan 

Patrons  of  Dubuque  College  will  find  a  hospitable  welcome  at  this  new,  beautiful, 

and  strictly  fire-proof  hotel,  and  service  equal  to  the  best 

metropolitan  standards. 

Service  in  Grill  Room  by  waitresses. 

Special  Lunches  at  Noon  and  on  Sundays. 

W.  H.  KEENAN,  Manager 


WESTERN   GROCER   CO. 

DUBUQUE   BRANCH 

WHOLESALE  GROCERS 

Dubuque,  Iowa 

Home  of  the  Faultless  Brand 

WILLIAM  S.  MOLO  HAROLD  E.  MOLO  BART  L.  MOLO 

LINEHAN   &   MOLO 

472  Main  St.  Phone  53  Dubuque,   Iowa 


Coal,  Coke,  PLUMBING 

Wood,    Cement,  Water,  Steam  and  Vapor 

Fire  Brick,  HEATING 

Tile  Pipe,  Vacuum  Cleaning  Devices 

Sand,    Gravel,  Automatic 

Etc.  Fire    Extinguishing   Apparatus 


Dujsuuuk  National  Bank 
Citizens  State  Bank 

M  \  in   at  Sixth 
UNDER  ONE  MANAGEMENT 

Commercial  Savings  Bank  Accounts 

Open  Saturday  evenings,  7  to  8  o'clock 

WE  MAKE  A  SPECIALTY  OF 

FANCY  FRUITS  and  VEGETABLES 

packed  in  Large  Tins  best  suited  for  Hotels  and  Institutions 

Our  Famous  Brands    and     Where  They  Grow 
Hart Michigan 

Geneva  -  New  York 

Fort  Stanwix    -  New  York 

Mission  -  California 

Del  Monte  -  California 

Schroeder-Kleine  Grocer  Company 

DISTRIBUTERS 
DUBUQUE,  IOWA. 


VIKING  McDOUGALL 

SECTIONAL  BOOKCASES  KITCHEN  CABINETS 


ROEHL  FURNITURE  CO 

653  Main  Street, 

Near  Seventh  Street 


ROYAL  COTTON 

EASY  CHAIRS  FELT  MATTRESSES 


COMPLIMENTS 

Dennis  Bros.  Co. 

WHOLESALE 

Flour  and  Feed 

106-120  Main  Street 

Dubuque,  Iowa 

THE 

Klauer  Manufacturing 
Company 

Dubuque,  Iowa,  U.  S.  A. 

Ornamental  Steel  Ceilings  and 
Metal  Cornices 

Slate,  Tile,  Metal  and  Ruberoid 

ROOFING 

Dealers  in  Hot  Air  Furnaces 

Estimates  Furnished  Promptly 
From  Plans. 

M.   CZIZEK 

GRAINING,  PAPER  HANGING,  ALTAR  GILDING, 
ELABORATE  INDOOR  DECORATING 

Church  Frescoing  a  Specialty 

References  Given  Upon  Application                       Telephone  2732 
Residence   893    Garfield   Ave.                                        Dubuque,    Iowa 

Arno  Pharmacy 
813  Main 

CANDY              SODA 
DRUGS 

We    frame    pictures   reasonable 

MODEL 
WALL  PAPER  &  PAINT  CO. 

95C  Main  St. 

W.  M.  Kretschmer       Maurice  B.  Lee 

KRETSCHMER  &  LEE 

Real    Estate,    Insurance    and 
Farm  Loans 

Lincoln  Building    Eighth  and  Locust 
Telephone  139       Dubuque,  Iowa 

Every  city  has  a 

LEADING 
CLOTHING   STORE 


In  Dubuque,  that  Store  is 


N.  W.  Cor.  Sixth  and  Main  Sts. 
Dubuque,  Iowa 


E.  J.  MULGREW 

Manufacturer  of 
THE  VELVET,  the  purest  of  plain  and  fancy 

ICE  CREAM 


1320  White  St. 

Dubuque.  Iowa- 


Phone  3218 


M.  J.  LYNCH 

Proprietor  Highland  Stock  Farm 

See  him  for  High  Grade  Stock 

Rural  Route  No.  3 
Dubuque,  Iowa 


TOBACCO  OF  QUALITY 

CARDINAL  -  15c  Tin 

Try  it  for  an  after  smoke 

MYERS- COX   CO.,  Distributers 

DUBUQUE,  IOWA. 
TO  BE  CERTAIN  OF  VALUES, 

All  You  Need  to  Know  is  the  Store  that  Handles 

SINCERITY  CLOTHES 

Lavery's,  559  Main  Street. 


The  Tasker  Studio 

13th  and  Main  Sts. 

Dubuque,  Iowa 


Photographs 
of  the  Better  Kind 


Quality 
Accuracy 

Quick  Service 


WE  DELIVER 


Kies'  Drug  Store 

Prescription  Specialists 

1348  Clay  St.        Phone  No.  1 
Three  Registered  Pharmacists 


M.  J.  KNIPPEL  &  SON 

CHURCH  GOODS  AND  RELIGIOUS  ARTICLES 

453  Main  Street  Dubuque,  Iowa 


Phone  3602 


Keller  Electric  Co 

(Inc.) 

Electrical  Contractors 


1081  Alain  Street 


Dubuque,  Iowa 


Religious  Goods 

BOOKS   STATIONERY,    and 
OFFICE  OUTFITTERS 


Fountain  Pens  a  Specialty 

C.   E.   FITZPATRICK  CO. 

747  Main  Street  Dubuque 


JOS.  A.  ENZLER  Man^eaJ^\:r  and 

TRUNKS,  TRAVELING  BAGS 

Leather  Goods,  Pocket  Books,  Leggings, Puttees 

Portage  and  Standard  Four  Tires  and  Tubes 

Phone  2643  552  Main  Street 


T£  You  really  knew  what 
H  superior  service  we  are 
equipped  to  give— what  strik- 
ing effects  we  secure  at 
moderate  cost,  we  would 
surely    have    your    account. 

Pauly  Printing  Company 


143  Fifth  Street 


Dubuque,  Iowa 


Geo.  T.  Lyon 


E.  H:  Willging 


LYON  &  WILLGING 
Lawyers 

511-513   Bank   and   Ins.   Building 

General  Practice  in  all  courts. 
Real  Estate  and  Probate  Law. 


n  Fire  Insurance  Saves  Fortunes." 

Let  This  Be  a  Warning  to  You! 
Insure  your  property  for  its 
present  value — not  what  it  was 
worth  in  1915  or  prior. 

F.  W.  GOATES 

The  Service  Agency 


Phone  1309 


B.  &  L  Bldg. 


DUBUQUE  FRUIT  CO. 

Wholesale 

FRUITS    and    VEGETABLES 

136  Main  Street 
Phone  10fj 


High  Grade 

HOLSTEIN  CALVES 

FOR   SALE 

from  heavy  milk  producing 
tuberculin  tested  cows 

JOHN  BRUECK.  Proprietor 

Route  No.  3  Dubuque,  Iowa 


GRINER'S   GARMENTS 

ARE      THE      SMARTEST 

NEW  CLOTHES 

IN      DUBUQUE 

Griners  Men  s  Clotnes  Store 

845  Main  Street 

UNITED  ELECTRIC   CO. 

Will  appreciate  the  business  of  Spokesman  readers 

WIRING                             Complete  Line  of  Electrical  Supplies                         FIXTURES 

Telephone  744.                                                  1736   CLAY  STREET 

Berg-Arduser  Co. 

JEWELERS   AND 
OPTICIANS 

708-714  Main  Street 
ALWAYS   RELIABLE 

Adam  Zillig 

DRUGGIST 
1347  Clay  Street 

Crescent 
Electric  Supply  Co. 

Wholesale  Only 
779   IOWA   STREET 

DU5UOUE 
CANDY  CO. 

1245  IOWA  ST. 

DUBUQUE,  IOWA 

Telephone  2457. 


THE  UNIVERSAL  CAR> 

Passenger  Cars  will 
take  you  there  and 
back  over  almost  any 
kind  of  roads. 

DURABLE  DEPENDABLE 

ECONOMICAL 

L.  A.  WALCH 

950    CLAY   STREET 
Dubuque 


DUBUQUE,  IOWA,  U.  S.  A. 


Insist  on  Obtaining  CORN  BELT  Pure  Food  Products 
from  Your  Dealer. 


UNIVERSITY  OF  ILLINOIS-URBANA 


*' 


3  0112  110177844 


FOR 


> 


f^eal  Jaxi  Seruie^ 

PHONE 

402 

Otar  vJ  axi  Oo. 

750  Iowa  Street  651  Clay  St. 

DUBUQUE,  IOWA. 


Distributer!  Cole  Aereo  8,  Chandler,  OlcUmoDile  8,  Cleveland 


RoshekBrosXo. 


<< 


The  Great  Shopping 
Center  in  the  Heart 
of  Dubuque/9 

Our  Holiday  Stocks  are 
taking  on  an  air  of  Perfect 
Readiness,  and  we  suggest 
that  you  begin  making 
your  selections  now. 

Practical  gifts  are  more 
than  ever  in  demand  and 
our  Holiday  Stocks  look 
the  part. 


Clothiers, 
Hatters, 

and 
Men  s  Outfifters 


SPECIAL  DISCOUNTS 

to  Clergymen  and  Students 


Corner  Thirteenth  and  Clay 
Dubuque,  Iowa. 


